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CHAPTER I. 

Orl. — O, but she is wise ! 

Ros. — Or else she could not have the wit to do this ; — the 
wiser the waywarder ! 

AS YOU LIKE IT. 

• During the sojourn of the unfortunate Sir 
Brooke Rawleigh in the borough of Martwich^ 
he had scarcely suffered more from the im* 
practicable and litigious character of its bur* 
gesses (a body incorporating amon^ other 
living lumber^ four attomey^^ ttnd a thing that 
called itself an assessor)^ than from his mis-r 
^vings touching the proceedings of his esta- 
blishment in the metro|K>lii0; While he tofundt 
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himself destined to endure in the service of 
.his country and its parliament, all the vexations 
v^hich parchment, pounce, and pragmaticality 
can produce, the letters of Frederica appeared 
to him almost as ominous of coming evil, as 
thedeeds-Qf-the-soIicitorsK)f-the"trustees-of-the- 
minor-of-the-estate, including in its net pro- 
duce the borough whose representation he was 
ambitious of appropriating. 

The post of Tuesday had asserted Lady 
Rawleigh's intention to excuse herself from 
attending Lord Calder's supper party; while 
that of Wednesday produced a volume in praise 
of the society by which she had found it 
g»ced ,-and Wed„e.d.y;. d«cl.™U„„s. *.t 
Frederica had no intention of again seeking 
the tumultuous pleasures of the great ^world 
during the absence of her husband, were neu- 
tralized by Thursday's description of the sa- 
jkreme e:(c§lleiice Qf the ball of the preceding 
nightr To the firpt .of these contradicdonsp, 
Sir Brooke was riendered in some d^ee in-, 
sensil^le by th^ po8th\mH>us torments of a horri-^ 
bf^.bpwl of covpora^tten-punch; even had }», 

UL ... 



BWaffowed tiie fonr attorneys arid the assessor 
ia^L isingle dose, his dyspepsia could not havt 
bten inore excruciating.' But wHeri,-^e3ged 
into thei suspiciotis brevity of a postscript ex-^ 
toarted by Lauhceston's threats,*— he perused 
the slight notice '^ Lord Calder has just found 
his way by accident into my prohibited drawing- 
room; he was as usual rather caustic but 
very amusing/'— his heart began to fkil Him; 
and he was even moved to inquire with more 
pertinacity tlian was at all agreeable to the 
five esquires of the law, or to the host of 
the Black Bull, '' How long this tedious cor- 
poration business would detain him at Mart- 
wich?'' 

Luckily, his friend Lexley was fai* more coti*- 
versant than himself in the potations pottle* 
deep, and the botherations burgess-deepj at* 
tendant on all traffic and barter in corporation 
wares. While the four attorneys took fees, and 
die assessor snuff, he bade the refractory Raw- 
leigh take patience ; and was himself content 
with taking great credit for his temperate me- 

.diation between them all. But alas ! his was 
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i^iitffi^iCTB^i accorded ; aaid li^hile (tbe f^h^ 
adweratHE the trustees of &e minor of tlie|«st»t4 
6£Mirtiwiidi,'exaimned'with scrutintdDg inresii- 
gatkm the number > und numbers of tbe 'ti<M^ 
tkey^vere about to place to the innbcent^iikfaSrt^ 
account^ per fayour of Mr. Riiggs and the tm> 
her of the Qsley estate, mine host of the sable 
^ll^wonld ' have' resetted with indignation "ihe 
^slij^testiscnitinyesrercised by Sir Brooke inta the 
•contents of the three yards and three^uarters >o£ 
lancid paper, containing an arithmetical ratio and 
register of the appetites of the foor^and-twenty 
4)urgesses jot the tooient ix>wn of Martwioh* The 
»dihotmt|^*N>whether in pounds of beef or ;of Baxdc 
0f England notesy-— ^as far more Texatibiis 
"tiian friirolotis to the departing gnest ! 
•^^ %i6 tilc»*er invehtOry of edible filth might 
'jwrbbably^hate b6en prolowged by the thfe^h 
^ndnsisep^ny *' lights" knd two-and-sixpetlny 
^ ftr^i^ ^ an additiorial foTir-airf-twehty ^hobrfe, 
*!ia« hot ■ FredeHca's epistdla!^ asstftrafwie thttt 
f«i K!id given tip all iiitentidti'bf ^iflg to the 
^fcei;i^ah' ilfesW^itce '^tten ill the Thirtrs^ 

*fl6«WiftaehW df ' thfe ^iiaaf^tbi#^»^P^^^ 



]i03r^ppbataiic6)there 2ss the idexk ofi tine: coutsc^ 
Hairing 1 somfiwhat xamQr&jiy xjuurtaited ^^the 
l^ttlo^e vpioBxiti^' ofi* the aidecasiaa of ^Martwioli 
«ftd-^hiaT .ftubncklegnteB, and very eagedy, ri^ 
ceired. thei^r^ipt of the author of ^^1 iha' 
pdneh rComposed in ' las heiK>uv^ ' fad 'thiidw himi^ 
self 'back in the oocner of Mn : Lesley's carria^^ 
ttdtisfied ihat> ^vn&v the.'eQEoeption of ^pin^iDotctas^' 
iDOoiooin/iof iim ceahatti^can.ibe niote tini^iUi(»^ 
ifaetorily bestcNwedi.ih^n- that wasted * in ;the 
cause, of boroiighrehtrikM^piia^ •'■•■ ^- ':> • r' 
i< Inateadiofr/the inwardTBatasfactioD^'and'Out^ 
;imid f dignityyi (Hrb£clii;ik^ Jiadi anticipated^ his 
>wfaole;iffe kMsig as: cot^eKietentHwitib^tb&'feeinh' 
tonal estate^ h^ fbtmd bis iU^^ttnow^ inoieasiikg 

jmims^hPe tbatroa4i^7many4ra$tsj;--Tof itiTft^ 
/whit^iiiwfc w* find ij^okrabkytol^-rhaije 
.lielky^ithat^tbia xu/^^lf{Vi^^ side 

to£; ";&fuire hes]q}f^:.p^d,s^^ 
4beoin§mber tB§w^ jel^t^d. a^A . d^y fii^pfi^ 
^ ttherlK^ongJi x^wtly, m^it^^ l^.ib§^4afe 
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expired of good healthy and a fashionable 
quack. 

. It would have been well for poor Martin if 
the dignity of the buttery-hatch had permitted 
him to follow his lady to the races in a aubor* 
dinate capacity; or if the perquisites of the 
steward's ropm had enabled him to make the 
excursion ^on his own behoof. Sir Brooke, 
although he had beguiled the wretched I«exley 
£pom the profound inhumation of an inn feather^ 
bed, so prematurely that the slipshod .waiters 
and the candles .of the preceding night were yet 
unextinguished, in order to reach London at the 
^rliest possible hour; — Sir Brooke, — although 
guiltless of any food more substantial than a 
biscuit^ since the '^ tough and scorchpd mutton " 
of the preceding day, could not be persuaded 
ip u^ 4<>wii tQ bis tea and French rolte in 
Bruton-street, till he had. crossrexamined the 
If^lator of his lower-house, with a degree of 
aeventy imd aqutenesa worthy of Counshillor 
Phillips,— or Mr. . Wakky, the anti-Cha- 

: But ulas!. ibi oew M.P. ^thered nothiag 



fc6mik6 r^sponsieii c^'the amazed iMartiny nor 
evea from the unasked loquacity of the parti* 
coloured vassal who brought in the '^bubbling 
and loud-hissing urn^'^ which could either 
sharpen his appetite or offuscate his suspicions^ 
^' My lady had been here, — ^my lady had hbca 
there ;'^-^r rather, " my Lord Calder had been 
i^r«, and my lady had beeii ^Aere.*^ 
: ** Has Lfedy Hawleigh been riding, Ihomas 1 
Pid' yoti hear the groom menticm whether the 
new horse caffried her ladyship well ? ''— 
'^ "Gh! no. Sir Brooke, — ^my lady has Seen 
80 taken up' at the picture man's, whafis pamt- 
iog her ladyship^s portrait,—^ 

^* Portrait?" ' - '* 

, ' ^ My lady goes reglar every day to Regent- 
street,— 4he French' gehtlfeman*s. Sir." 

^ Very well, Tbomad ; — ^thsO; will do,— I will 

ring when I want you/* 

; £v6n ooiild Sir Bro()ke Ra-Weigh have iob- 
fpenned the griniao^ bestowed on him lyy his 
Ibotman as he quitted the room^ it would not 
have increased the measure of his indigna£toiu 
^ut wbeBj <m 1^ exit of^tbe frying Thomas, he 



^?J^??f i^psyfo], < himi , to , fliention, .there, was^wW^ 
fp^Ty^^;^^^^ J^p^^e,", §k Brooke xjQjild ,^Uipgly 
have annihilated him on the spot.^ '^^" I hgfff7/W¥,' 
pardopji Sir Brook?/.' swd heria a woftt prpyqk-- 
ingly Ipw ^nd ,^pn^dential voice, ,";,bu,t rl have jiist 
recollected . th9.t piy l^dy sent orders hy Mrs* . 
Pasley, as^fio pne was to meution in the ser- 
vants' h^ll on no aqcoiuit about the picture. I . 
ask your pardon, Sir Brooke, but I, shoi^d be • 
sorry to get my lady's anger for not recollecting 
her orders."- 

" Go, sirrah ! " cxied the agonized baronetjf . 
''go, and 7-" — rthe rest of the sentence ivas^ 
drowned in the violent slamming, of the dining-^ 
room door. 

And now, was not the fatal truth apparent? 
•—was he iot the most wretched of mankind ? A 
mysteiious picture, — ^a secret yisit,— a degrading 
conscience reposed in her very menial, — ^a con- 
fidehce only broken because the treacherous 
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sUffibieht brib^ J^Fredenci; 'kii ttraetfcit;^^ 
lnii*'dWtt ]^i*e, geitie, spotlfess fVedferibd/'hacl' 
decfeiVidhhn, T^imged him, fersttkcii hikia !^He' 
ptidhed away tHe'pfate' of rolls; and ' teailidg' Kik*^ 
elboHjrs'on the vacated space, cotered hid ftti^' 
witFUisi hands ! 

Th<S first iiapulse of the injured husbahd wa^^ 
despair,— flie second a desire for 'vengeance ; 
not did the nm which sent up its steamy column - 
on the table before him, Ijpil with a fiercer heat • 
than his own bosom. Snatching up his hat, 
he rushed from the house ; and Thomas, who 
nHOunted the area steps to watch the direction 
taken by his distracted master, began to fear 
that he had been'tash in his loquacity, and that; 
Sir Brooke was gone to throw himself into the 
S^ipenfineT But even while he was confiden- 
tially communicating this intelligence to the 
under hbtisemaid, the object of his apprehea- 
sibns Was quietly knocking at Lady Launces- 
toh 8 doibK Quietly is perhaps an erroneous 
term; for the old lady's vetemn butler afterrr, 
wards noticed to ter septuagenarian house* 
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j^eep^r/ that he had' giriM a iat Ut mc^thltt 
vsnal to <thd knocker. ' ' . ^ .>» . 

\ TJiere exist in il^ woiid^-^n the coove&tioiial 
irMld :8o eaUed/*««eertain spots ^ndoiwed with ^a. 
liwal aaactity of a peetdiar kind. 'Nothing' but a 
y^vf romantiq turn of mind enabled a celebrated 
Flinch novelist to imagine a palace inwhibh 
evi^^ syllable utteted Was of the truest truth. 
But although ^ Le Palais de la Verity '^ was a 
)^9l« fiction^ a ^^ Mansion of Whispers -' is \pj 
qo i^eans a rarity amo6g the aristocratic dwells 
ingsr of the land. There are msoiy patrician 
l|(mses^ in which custom has for so many years 
zjAoderated tiie movements and lowered the 
"poices of its' inhabitantSi that any unusual 
elevation of tone^or acceleration of action, 
passes tiierein for an insult. Sir Brooke Raw* 
h^gh had not been for so many months (he son* 
hi4aw of Lady Launcestoui without becoming 
awar6 that it was as much her custom to send 
fin* Dr. eamomile istfter being disordered by a 
i^dden noise, as it woiddbe his own to summon 
attendance after a paralytic stroke ; and so pow^ 
erful was the influence of her sptto-yoce habits. 



^fft0n jibe feeHogfi of the many to ^ whom sbe im$ 
«lndeared by her kindly and ainiabla r^tam, 
that ifio far from borrowmg Gargantiia^s mouth; 
or the peUilaaoe of a provincial Harry Vlii;, 
to exclaim '♦'Within there, ho !'* to the- tardy 
flomes^ *vAq turned the- door upon^ its ^Toioe* 
less hinge&T~as if it were the wi<^et of thl^ 
Mnfm9^ Trouvin ishsaiky' openmg- 4iG» -roceive 
some new-born babe,-4ie kctmally subdued 'bik 
indignation- to demand, in tiie concert-pitch of 
Charles-Btreet attunemeBt, whether Lady LauBr 
ee»ton wa^athome, and would receive him, 
' Instead, however, lof listening for the reply^ 
which in that pacific vestibule was usaally utr 
tered, in a j^aniasimo resembling the intonation 
of 4he infusible girl, he stalked past the trem<^ 
bling domestic^ and albeit, like Tarquin, h^ 
^^id gently pri^s the rushes'' in as^nding the 
sts^ifi, his steps were by no means so measure^ 
«a might have been wished. It was evident 
firqm tbo ifieep* blush with which Miss Elbany 
to^ fKf^ -la4,y RawleighV harp as he threw 
op^n the drai|iFing7ro<Hn door| that she antiejf' 
I* 'J ." ■ *.•"..>' •.' ■'•. 
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{iftled the approach of the soir of hef patitlness 
ntther than that of Ihe hew member for Mart-^ 
wich. The utmost yanity of Sir Brooke could' 
jiot appropriate to himself a similar suffusion; 
he felt that he had forfeited all claim on sudh a 
blush, at the altar of St. George's-Churehy in the 
preceding August. -• ' 

"Where is Lady Launceston?'' 6ried he, in 
flfu agitated' voice; '^Gan I seeher?** 

*'Lady Olivia Tadcaster roused her out of her 
sleep this morning at eight o'clock, and talked 
herlnto a fever. She is taking some additional 
rest after such a shock and such an Bxertion ; 
80 that I should be sorry to wake her. But you 
seem agitated — I trust no family mischance ?— 
Lady Rawleigh-^Lord Launceston — tell me, I 
bcfdeech you, what has occurred ? ** 

*' Nothing-^nothing ! -' cried Sir Brooke, stilt 
holding the door in his band, and retaining his 
hat on his head in a stote of evident Inbwilder- 
ment, such as seemed to announce to poor Lucy 
that the object of her artful designs' waft either 
killed in a duel, or arrested by his tailor. ' 



tqviirtsitiet pf^ii^t^. ;Raiddigk, wth. Wa^ 
dbeek^^Abd4iii¥«riiig lips, v ? - :. . t i v *- 

L left tDiR»/' . jwd: ie;; pro^enring. ^n^d » ^. jhi^ 
adBGUotiQils ithe ^prese^ee of Bund to ia^e^qpf et h^ 
feminine emotion. j . : . a -:-*>♦ h; 

: f[ Thto iMaifetw pif . < Bl^Ji^l^fofd .-mprt be 
burned down t^'r though]^ L^ey, a^ dj!^ gt^z^.^pcn. 
hifikii5kgg^rd:l*Qkfi} ^'.ojTjthe; Rank hais Mapped 
payro^trryor^'-T-bAt shc^ ciyrt^ledher^^oonjeCn.; 

t)ii^ .^hw^lie'P9r:<}f»yed tb^at their jmy^te^i^iom- 
Qlg^e* 99^ about to quit tfr^ ^rPPgi.: ^ . ^ j.;,. 
;u^^. Quirt I he,pf ihe te^st«88istai]^ tcf ym^-r^ 
she now.tfiqwye^, «S>^pi:<#chiiig himf: y€|t nearcii^ 
aiid^ftpcwiing. ii .tb%t Jngratial^ tW^.^whii^ 
the heart of maA I9 sp UttlafHTeparcid. Jkpj^e^ist ;?<-?« 
n$ij^ pym iSjr. igroojie, alttKM^hJust t^ftn;^s- 
s$»eed witfe-AiSpirit^lKjiicfe ji^Mght haye^df^ 
hooonrto ib§:^ggy bf^agt pf, ^^Ilyi'^^^^K^f^' 
l^^f w^S; mplU^ed :1;iy its spp^^ jnj|ueiM^ 
HftffWPved th6^l3jectiQpaJ:4e hiat,, ^ Ij^ajgjij^ 
humaniz^tflft;iiipm^?Lt^,,tt^ , . f , ..rj, 
" Thank you — ^no ! — I need npt troublej^ow^ 
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ft is needless to disturb and vex other people 
aith one's own a^aiis«^' 

** I shall be most happy to be vexed with 
yours, if it will relieve your uneasiness,'^ she 
continued, pushing a chair towards him while 
she assumed her seat on the sofa. She had 
detected with the ready tact of her sey. that 
he was- disordered in his humour, instead of his 
intellects; that he was only very cross; aiid 
suspectii^, perhaps, something of the sources of 
his vexation, felt particularly inclined to be 
compassionate and conciliatory* Whether 
malice, in the French or English sense of the 
word-rwhether curiosity as to the cause or the 
effect were the motive of her conduct, she cer- 
tainly exerted herself to obtain a full confession 
of the grievances of poor Sir Brooke. 

*'Miss Elbany!" said he, dashing down his 
gloves on the table, and unconsciously accept- 
ing the proffered chair. ^' I am the most misera- 
Ue nw?L on ,terUi ! " And the loss of his night's 
iteit, and *his morning's breakfast> certainly 
qualified his lengthened visage in corroboration 
flFfhe f tatei[nent*^ " Btit a week ago — such is 



the infeLtaation of huiuaii tdindness- -f thbtighi 
myself blest with all the droicest gifts of b^'- 
tm} and evea a^ few hours smce, had' any one 
with fiiettdly interpbsitioh ibrewamed me of th4 
troth; and reTiealed to me the actual state of 

" '^My dear Sir Broctef" interrupted Misa 
Elbany, really or affectedly terrified by his 
agitation^ ^'you alarm me beyond tneasure. 
What has occurred to Lady Hawleigh V'^ 

*' She is gone to Hampton races." 

^Is that alL?-^She has iet very fine day for 
the expedition/* 

" She is gone with Mrs. Wilham Erskyne.**^ 

** One of her oldest friends/' 
' ^ She-is gone with Mr. Vauar.*' ' 

« The oldest friend of all the ^orU.'* 

« WiA— toid Galder,*^ 

^The most agreeable eompanion, — 'the besl 
bred inan in London/^ 

^r Brooke Rawleigh began to thidc t^ 
companion the t«ry reverse of either, when Ab 
continued — • 

'^Iam.iel$fattid t9 find that her lad;j^Up 
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is at length in the way of passing a pleasant 
morning ; for since you left town she has been 
sadly ont of spirits. Lady * Rawleigh dined 
here yesterday; and when she quitted us, Lady 
Lauiiceston observed that she should certainly: 
write to rejnonstrate with you if you pro- 
longed your stay isit Martwich ; for that pbor 
Frederica was losing all her good looks with' 
fretting/' 

"Rawleigh, who had not yet succeeded in ob- 
literating from his mental vision that smile 
of healthful loveliness which had . shohe 
across Mrs. Erskyne's britschka from the 
cduntenance of his wife full upon that of Lord 
Calder, muttered something in the depths of his 
soul touching the iiiventiVe mendacity of the 
female sex; but recollecting that no bond of 
mutual amity demanded the obligation of a 
lie on the part "of Miss Elbahy in behalf of her 
patronesses daughter, he cdhtented himself with * 
observing aloud, ^'*With fretting?— yoii 
medtt with the suggestions of an evil Con- 
scieilce!' 

'' Come — come ! '* cried Miss Elbiany, goid- ^ 
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h|imouredly ; "I am, beginning to. fincj put, 
what is the matter with you: and it only re- 
mains for me to discover by what lago, — ^by 
what i insinuating knave,-r-what cogging, cozen- , 
ing slaye,'. these unpleasant suspicions have, 
been instilled into your mind. Is it Mr. 
Leakey,— rby word of mouth ?— or Lord Laun- ^ 
cepton by word of letter I '' 

" Facts, Miss Elbany, speak for them^elve?/' , 

*f I trust they speak more explipitly, than you 
dp 5 for with all your eloquence you have brought 
forward no real subject of complaint" 

** How !: — do you call it nothing that ever 
siiice J left town Frederica has thought proper 
to throw herself into the society of a person. 
mo$;t distasteful to me, — ;most dangerous to hei: 
own reyjutation ? " 

"You me^n^Lord. Calder j you are not yet 
in t^e ^olJ|s^; and may therefore name ^ the , 
noble lord' with iinpunity. And if she has,-r' 
Yf}i!^j^ is.th0,j%idt of suQh>a proceeding;— how? 
ca^ ^he possibly^ avoid, the presence of aman , 
frequenting her own circle, and courted in c^yeiy 
otl^r?'' . 



I 'r, '.•■ ^.- ::.''•: v-TK J-— ^:Ji- 
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: "^^ This offers *iio ipology foi: her making her 
«]^earance at Calder Honse/' 
• " Excuseme, Sir Brooke I There ar^'certam 
ceremonies of sodety which admit of no evaitioti ; 
and which forbade her to excuse herself under 
circumstances which must have created uni venui 
suspicions of your jealousy,— ^your ufidesenring 
want of confidence in your "mfe/* 

. '* Want of confidence ?— ft is my hMA re- 
liance on her prudence which had proved the 
Imgin of all this evil. I ought not to havb left 
her alone in London/' 

- ^' At the distance of a few hundred yahls 
firom the protection of her nearest relatires^ 
with whom she has' associated daily aiid 
almost hourly, since yonr departure !^ — But of 
what further evil do you comJ>lain?*' 
: *' Of fidlies which require a better explana- 
tion than even your partiality can invent in her 
favour. I have accidentally learned from my 
servants,*— yes ! Miss Elbany, Lady Rawleigh's 
indiscretions have evda placed her in the power 
df her oWn menials,— ^th'at during my stay at 
Martwich, my wife has been paying mysteriotie 
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visits^, to «pme unaccauDiable aboda in Regent- 
street/' ^ 
. '^ Those who condescend to listen tp the re- 
p^ of'^r^U, W, to be „pU«ad ^U.. 
^he, signs and wonders of their vulgar ig;- 
flOfance." , / . ,. 

'^ H is said that she is sittii^ for her picture!. 
— ^very likely i-r4e8tined no doubt to adora 
the pi^y,^^ gallery of Cald^i: J^Quse*" , 

/'Or perhaps to become the companion, of 
I'OAder; nviniatuce/' said Mis& Elbany, pointing 
to a portrait of Lord Laun(^eston| suspendecj.. 
opposite to his mother's favourite sofa, '^ Oh ! 
fie — fie ! — ;Sir Brooke, I thought you superior ta 
§11 this folly ! But I must do something more 
than reprovcj^ since I have your reform at heart; 
X must convincei and quickly,— for \ fear we 
may^b^ inteirupted/' 

Chafing a little at the tone of authopit^ 
assumed by his fair friend^^ Rawleigh prepared, 
himself to listea with as much patience, a^ his 

^ ''You ,^e yir^ awjfjre," sbe„ be^aiji^ 'Vtl^t / 
liaye no reaaoa to be biussed>in fwrour of Ladr 
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Rawleigh j-^hat from ^htf mditietti^ W^l'e^ 
arrival in town, she has treated me with W dcf^ 
greeof distrast and contempt; siifelf ki ^AievB 
me Inever experienced from- any other pefsdH'i 
such as my state of dependarice on lady Laun- 
ceston has alone prevented me from resenting 
with becommg spirit. But I feel thtlt the same 
poverty and helplessness of condition should" 
have been my protection against her'unldnd- 



ness/' 



Sir Brooke, as he gazed on th^ couiitenance 
of the beautiful Lucy, Softened by 'sensibility 
and blushing with earnestness, thought he ha^ 
never beheld so bedutifnl a creature. His in- 
dignation against the offending Fredetica in- 
creased with this allusion to her injuries. 
''.'*' But I carniot dlow my private resentment^ 
against lady Rawleigh to innuence my view 
of her conduct ; which, from my ovm observa- 
tlon and knowledge^ I ventuite to acquit in 
ehety instance 6t the chargtes yoii lilve brbuglit 
against her. KeTj^ngon your goodnature td 
inquire 'no fairther on the Subject' thaii 1 am 
iii'Alhied to'tell you, I give yoii my honout Aat 



I ^p|kenedv.ta,be inithat myatarious dwelling 
T^hich you fipeajc of as . some horriii cavent be?- 
Ipngipg to Lord Calder, at the yedyiiaonpbent of 
her visit; and that I myself overheard her^ eor* 
force ; a promse.of secrecy respecting the pic* 
ture^ because she ivished it to , surprise her 
mother, and obtaiu an impartial y^ict frooi 
her husband, as that of a stranger." 

" Very likely !— when ladies exact promises 
of secresy, they are quite at liberty to assign 
their own motii/ses for the action," 

/f But ht)w could she hope to deceive yoti> 
inrho ai?e naturally accountable foj the pri(?e . of 

* the action' ia. coin of the realm. ?" ., ., 

f * Oh, ¥io l-T—Frederica is independent of. fiay 
authority on those grounds, as well as PQ all 
others. Fredenca has hex pin money to defray 
the cost of her foUies, — ^wht^tbejr yicjious cr fii- 
volous," , 

• .** I wiU npt hear another word, on the sub^ 
ject, if you are inclined, to discuss.it in s^iwi 
uohandsome tenns« You. havp no .righ^ t<^ 
apply an epithet to— to your wife, which yx^u 
/veoj4d not mStj: ta be employ^ gjgainst herby 
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another person ^— an eplthef of 'whicii ho liyibg 
woman can be less desenring. *' ' 

Sir Brooke appeared toucUed by this getie^ 
tons ent&usiasm* 

" I venture to assert/' continue Miss El- 
bany, '' that no feeling ever rested in tiie heart, 
^— no idea ever entered the mind of lady Hitir^ 
leigh, which might not be saiidy confided t6 
you, — to me, — ^to the whole world. The Eft of 
routine and filial submission which {)r^^ded 
her marriage Tiaving deprived her of ril expi^ 
jience in the habits and temptationif bf genl^raf 
society, — she is now learning bet letlsoKi'^ itttd 
if on occasion eft every trivial error attsing frt)kft 
ignorance of the world, she is to encounter' the 
severe misinterpretation of diose cm whose le- 
niency she has the best claim, we mttst not be 
surprised to find her at some future time ink 
different and desperate as to their condemiia*- 
tion. Vou are jealous, — do liot dSxrvow it ; 
and you have lent a willing ear to your own 
misrepresentations and 'those of others. But 
recollect the powerful dedartEtion of Sterne, 
that ' whenever a helpless and innocent victim 
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ia 1^1 jt^ ^$aqri$oed,» H is easy to pck iq> sticks 
enough in any thicket where it has strayed, to 
make a fire to offers it up with.' " 

'* I have a great mind," said Sir Brooke, after 
a 1 3fiom^]itftry fancy that Miss Lucy Elbany 
would/ ha«e made a, better goyemess than com* 
panioiv-ra ^cy, which caused him to pause and 
kavf this, first proposition somewhat unhickily 
<«cpo&ed.tQ the ridicuk of that lovely preceptresi^ 
who regaLxdedbi^ mvndj as exhilHied in the {»re^ 
sent insjbanee,.tQ be pectdiarly liUh^ — ^^ I have 
9 «€93r gn^t ^wnd to.appeal tp Frederica's can-* 
ckmr for an^ e^planatipn. of this business ; and 
tbus-.at, once confirm pr terminate my suspi* 
<aoas." 

** TherC: never was a woman Jbold enough t^ 
apt as you suppose, who wanted cunning to 
vindicate her x^on^nct," said. Miss Elbany, 
cali?aly;, /' I should have no faith in Lady 
Rawlejgh's innocence on her own assevemtiou; 
but satisfied as I am on that point, I advise 
jFOtt. to wait for. a voluntary explanation, whieA 
wiU prove far more satisfactory tp your feel- 
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uiigs. If I Im^e any skill in human natare, 
her confidence will not be long delayed ; mth 
htr quick sensibility and honourable principles 
she is incapable of deception.^' 

'^ I wish she had been incapable cf going to 
the races this morning/' sighed Sir BrodLe^ . 

^' Had she known that her predilection for., a 
beautiful drive on a summer's day, in com-» 
jpany with, several, pejrsonsof her own rank and 
iespectability in. Ufe^ would expose her to lier 
husband's ungenerous usage in a secret cross- 
r examination of her servants during her absence, 
:^d.his intention of alarming her mother, and 
jxritating herthvather, by an overcharged state- 
n^nt of facts, she would probably have rehn* 
quished her projafit*'^ 

" Then after all, how would you advise me 
to. act ? " said Sur Brooke, glad to find his sus- 
jpieions and his anger.in soma measure appeased 
by the a^rgaments and oooderation o£ a person 
so impartial as Miss £lbany.**-And as his agonies 
:i)}ated, he began to recur with tenderness to 
ius absent wife and his neglected breakfasir- 



w'^tihatinnigifer jiad: feilnps sooie ali^re ia^Ms 

> • ' ff iC^iBuottr^^ flee DO oceai^M for a^i&iis Rb- 
ceive Lady Rawleigh as yoii^ iniiQ^I^ drfy^aiid^ms 
she desetres, with afiGeetionate warmth, 'and I 
am eertain her explanations will supersede all 
i»oes8ity fi>r accusation^'' 

*^ I believe yon are very light," said Raw- 
kigh^ taking up his ha^ ^and Lam sure y^u 
are Very kind» I have no righit td trouble you 
with tibese tedious details.'^ 

<< Are you not aware/' ^d sfae,^ laughingly 
extending her hand towards him, *^ that wonicai 
•'-especiaUy spinsters like mysdf^hi^ve an mr 
stnactive tasto for the audience of domestic 

r- 

squabbles, either for the sake of instruction 0r 
•^BMSchiefl" 

<' You, at leiwt are« peacemaker!'' said he; 
«nd the relief of his mind^ and the intenerati<Qi 
caused^ by A«' prospect of his return to the 
French rolls and cold fowl, induced the sobcar 
baronet to impviDt a ceremonioiMi 8tlut6 tipon 
the fair hand which attempted o^ to lesii^t #6 
unusual an act of courtesy. 
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Alas ! at the rerj momeiit tlie Ups of Sir 
Brooke v^ere applied to those taper fingeis^Ladj 
Himtiagfield and Latdy Mangaret FieMham 
upeie ushered into the room ! 
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ShaU I hear BM»re» or shall I speak at Ais 1 

KOMBO Ain> JULIET. 

NoTwiTHSTii)mnrG tbe air of amazemfin^ 
wi<^ which LttdfHuafiiigfield gazed ob the aidlt^ 
wafd and hastj^ mtoeat e&eted by her Rawleigli^ 
fefd neighbour, and the sneer of iiunredulily witb 
which she Ustened to the eaqdanatioiH of Lady 
LaoincestiMi'a compankm aa to flie error whieh 
caused her own admittance, and the impoaaif* 
hility of her ladyship's receirii^ viails that 
ttuming, she was very far from expressii^ the 
real state c^ her surprise and. indignation at 
the nature of the scene slMthad: wiineased. 
' The object of her appearance in Chai^n" 
street was to ascettain, if posmMe^ frcon ^ 



ijipgeQuoua indiscretion of Lady LauncSestotir' » dis- 
course^ the real nature of the eonnfeXion between 
her , slaughter and '^ the strange soapboi&ag 
woman" witli whom she had thought proper ito 
associate herself in public contempt. LadyHunt- 
ingfield was one ofthose scrupulous persons who 
renounce, without much exsuninaticm, the society 
of any unlucky individual around whom the 
malice of the world has raised a cloud of sui^- 
picion. No one was more rigorously disposed 
to maintain the quarantine laws of fashionable 
liJEb^/and reject all contact wifthinlecied persons; 
l»it.,ttnluckily the Lazaaretto of ; her. avoidance 
iirasiopen to the shame, rathec than to. thejsin*^ 
toofi^ndemconvieted of i9kiiiv<K>ioiij as well ta 
cf moral irregularities. f^She i&ii^illspelrai 
of/^«r <' nobody seems to like htm/' or ^ tshe is 
quite- in a second-rate fiet^^^ <W!ere sentences 'ef 
exclusion frem hcv IHeikdsliip'fo mor^peieiiip- 
tory' thfim^ :tiiose atising fmnl4iady Roohesteif s 
wi»y or Lady^ Batbam tDynley'S' indisoretk^id ; 
^Bftd ahlMigh'sbe t9«ui»qiiiteiiindDbSkfentjtQiwlilfct 
ehebad esthnated^s iladiy BawJeigjI^ ifltrialion 
with Sir Robert Morse, at Wednesday's Al- 



mfitck?9;'she>w^s' prepared to re^at with be- 

'OCMomg. rigovr Lady Rawkigh's pntbUc pro** 

Jttcikfa of a Mrs« Waddlestone )at Thursday's 

:<drawing-roojnk ^On ftuch oecaatods Lady Hmit- 

-iagfield had a favourite phrase; which a£R)rds 

a very general protei^tatton of moral disiifiterest- 

edness to matronft^of fetocknls severity in their 

t «ocial code. .^ It is not onnny 01^ a .acoount ; but 

LHiast not forget tJiat I^aveidaughtelv !^' ' 

.. Lady Hnntrngfiddohad ikotonly the mortkl- 

^^ation of being disappointed of the informatum 

she coveted, -but ^ofi^vhnessingi at once< &e im- 

mordity of La^iLaniieestoa's son^in^-kw, and 

^he potoktog itel£^li8ses8i(Kii of her compaEum* 

>Inithe :very faxseiif ^>thQ jeSfflOBm& iMim- Elbany 

icoised her laxge daik eyes to the narrow^ptyiiig 

^visage Qf< the uitnidery jaKd.rejflied'^to her dis* 

i dewf ol ittterPOgatiODSft^yii; Mf airof lofty svperi* 

*prky>..wMch a^e««ed>(^/Iia^> McM^i^^ f ieM- 

rliam and) hidx..M»iifflSf^ iilmo9t;iii»^ of jthe 

. 4Yead-miil ;^ bat as /Dady.Jitmtiiigfitid ^hera^ 

^^iolNieived JwheAsheLTCtecHmiedi the^a^^ to her 

iifinead 'La^ LanRT&i^tibitiietaihi^^^ ^i what 'Am 
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one expect but confidence in a creature belong* 
ing to sucb a fiituation in Kfei" Perhaps Miss 
Elfaany's private opinioti of the diffidaiee and 
ftaninine modesty of fine ladies^ might hare 
been fi)uad reciprocal* 

Meanwhile as dinner-time approached, and 
Sir BrodLe Rawleigh flattered himself that Mrsv 
£]skyne!s bntschkay with its miscellaneous con* 
t^ts was approadlung too^ he began to grow fid- 
getty touching the result of his first interview. 
Although, in pursuance of Miss Elbany's some«- 
what professional advice, he strove to calm 
4own the instigations of the busy devil by 
which he was. possessed, he discovered the im« 
possibility of taking his usual ride, or assuming 
Ilis ordinary routine of occupation* He found 
himself wandering with restless and listless 
ttoxiety, from one rocnn to the other; — ex^ 
fiiaining the notes and cards of invitation on 
Frederica's writing table ; and flinging into the 
street — with a very superfluous degree of vivar 
city — a little sprig of myrtle which he discovered 
on iier toilet !—<a ioken accidentally preserved 



of aoie of heriioarticuiitiral progresses ivxth tM 
Mm. Martha Derenzy, bat Bttnboted by Sax 
Brooke to a more interesting fiource* 

Already tiie roar of carriages, proclainung tht 
springtide of the ocean of ia^iion, began to 
aabside into the odcasional ramble trhicli an^- 
noimces the deseitioni of €he dusty street %t 
die still more dusty park; while tiie ^witt 
glaiicii^ of the cabriolet or tilbury, canreying 
the select vestry of tie great world from their 
refuge in St. lainesVstreet to the liOBses t^ 
dered dear to their hearte by a vidnity t6 Ikift 
£tables, evinced that the duti^ «f the day must 
Bcyw assume an equestriaii fbrm. Tbe meSodidoi 
tsn^tang of lite postman's bell echoed from iik^ 
distant wilds of Hanovernsquare tSkb Hie sotmd 
of a heifer straying fr<»m its iierd ift the klndy 
pastures of Appeuzel; while &e ingeimoui 
you&s cf Gunter ainl Grange were seto deposH* 
ing, at sUcc^ssiye areas/ certain smc^ lotmd 
pails such as inigbt have graced the dairies of 
fliat lactescent district. To tbe mind of Sir 
Brooke Rawleigh, however, they conveyed only 
a remote announcement of l3ie hour when 1^ 



jifii' yrodiieod Stom those icy itc^lacks/tO'.pftsBr 
lyste the hmaaak fram^-^the famirrwhen^cutkbt 
aiEe/eaten^ and domestic fends fbrgolbtai^ t<> 'i m^ 
:: . Still no britsekha appearedii . A second) ibne 
the scarlet unifonn of the letter-man swas^foeni 
Mpditiog : alcoig BmicHiHstreet. >hom>iim • square ; 
{daittljt marking out the peoiAarij^ ooEcesp09d;)» 
^tiaLhouset ou hia iead> by Uagerii^>ai tbf^ 

«li>orai with:, a prolonged tiiitiuiiahiili^ioiia'^f 
:9jai?nii]ig4r-It was 9ixo'clookr--haifrpast— ^es^ly 
fmm Vr-ju^d still noi britschka aj^ftf ed I - r • p 
uu4:^gbt thwght Budddnly iUww^ted.jSv^ 
]][^Qd;jw^cli Sir. Brooke JbadinadyeiHi^nily pir<H 
diwaed 1^ great mind inhis^piomiii^gteQUeqiijf^ 
li^^ j&liss £l]t>any. He woukl go and dinej jA 
^s ^dub, leaving nonj^ssage^ft)!; EredfeiAoajh itt 
4^rde^ tl}^t on hei:Tetuni fcg^m ^ftr ill-chosw. ex^^ 
pfj^^tjon^pl^e pyght be di^itratot^ ,imtb ,dmU» 
finf} anxiejtie^ equ^ to bU own^: . Smk are .tbi» 
i^lj^us projects which lend > 9. chmn to !il^ 
pi«p(iodei:afl9©7 of clubs ii|. this .K^ii^agal anil 
48n9iegticfl(>fjt^q)p^i 4ttdif a,,lady:^ ahqsen wt^ 
*5?ft^ o^)l?J8W? ^'to be l}jw4e4.wi*h,tliaopprgp^ 



brioos name of a foif£fosr,.whati8KBir«t]ficim% 

expt^essiye of suHrinefls cmi be'ibimd^^li^'Vk^n^ 

Hbo&e Golofisd recepttiudes>&r<the4tiiffm ia tttp* 

per] or puf>poaeof tiseimk seiB^-H^ 

Inimouml^aie not^tlie> more tsoeiaUe' fori bdd 

gregarions'?"" ' ■•• ■• '' ^' ■•■■^'•* i- '••j.rc-M 'i^^v 

-'^^f iwill'just wiiit »' qwiit«p o£ Bxi^hom^mA 

s^cft^'^Bfliiid'Siir'Brdc^^ m Aat j(ort of ' aoKiotti 

Iw^ whiek'dwiiyft ptognos4^te8>»'del&y^^<^ 

two op^Ai^^^unHers bf jsa hour for'th^ essteii^ 

sSon 'Of tit »yaii% Tiews. But when thesis ^A 

more h{Ul^ptt&0OdMaEWfty> tod'tke fal^ 

ita^egttkt^d^ With A dttVdnry odotr^ptocMnilng 

tbaft th^j pattifes Were bumittg in flie Ovto/e^ 

liie Tcnettes? Ott the? stove-^'viFhile Murtiii tsotoste 

iteutt? oiice fetrodu<;6* his mefd 'ftsaSgeiato ibH 

worn \wth an -inquiry,' ^' whetheif dibiter Was ^ 

b« '? served t^'—hfe d<m!d no longer inastef' his 

palSenfee tafficienfly t<i ststjr andn^tdh the issued 

biitf wplyittg^witfr tnysteriotis imbi^gttf^ 

fe did not dite ath^me/theinjiiredriten 

oirt of Ifce lw^e,^taking Ms way td#ktdi4 Bdnd^ 

Btwol^ « ' k talte^^f ripeed^whidi *H*fiUW: ^M'tiP i 
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was once tttore on the wateh for his departure^ 
no longer predicted any mischief from the Sei^ 
pentine Rirer ; — ^hss master bad forfeited aH lo* 
mantie interest in ki$ eyes by having returned 
with avidity to the eold fowl j*'— the experic^xced 
footman felt assured that the hottr whid> 
flrrottrs the arii^tocratic atmosphere of the West- 
end with an aroma of vol'iH>tnt$ and purees^ 
toch as in itself might almost dine a paupeTf 
was not likely to be selected by a man of taste 
for felo-de-se ! It is remarkable, that the feed- 
ing hour whidi so fiercely animates the instincts 
of the brute creation, oidy serves to tame down 
liie energies of those equally carnivorous ani- 
mals who ar^ addicted to the stew-pan and the 
giidirbn. A dinner-bell, which becomes a tocsin 
to the passions of the Exeter Change, is as 
sodthing ais Dante's '^ squUla di hntanap to the 
ears whose appurtenant eyes and mouths are 
accustomed f o feast on the scientific compounds 
«f ITde or Dolby. 

Havmg ordered his dinner immediately on 
emerging from the mighty portico hito the 
dughty vestibule of the mighty pile, destined to 
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lUei^embleui daily caagn^aiioa a coii{>le oihxi^r 
d^ad pignue^ of the fiu^aoaUe Liliiputp S^ 
Br4K)ke Rawkigli proceeded to bqg^e .tb# 
i^teira.! of culinary preparatioii ia ttie most ab- 
stcose ch^ of the juost occult oo];iier pf ik$ 
iefLdi]2g-rapm— ^t that hour nearly de^e^^todj 
aod M he eoaooxiQed huunelf within the p4:% 
fbux^ shadow i^ a half^closed ja/eia»^ he bi^ 
canoke invisible to all comers; with the ^xeep** 
tmk of alittle (M geii4Jeman, with a shprt p^ 
toil and ahmg^faose, with whom he wafi\<mly 
acquainted by name, who, mt opposite .wondexv 
iojg by what catoptrical proee^3 the honouxabie 
la^mbi^r sfheltered behiod the main-sheet of the 
ymt Time^ newspaper^ could manage to de? 
cypher it^ Biysteries in a r^vmati positkuou . Sir 
Brooke h^d^ in f^pbct, visited on this occasion the 
club he WAS l^a»t in the habit of frequenting; 
and he had the honour of being mistaken by his 
elfbrly crilic £w the learned ]>r. Brewster. 

But the policy di^dayed by poor Rawfei^ 
in fiieleding for the d^lutition. of his stewed 
f>eal a#u^ ffitUffk^ a spo^ in which he was iKit 
^x^efi^tonii^ ,to ^ow his &ae move than twics 
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ia jUi^ i^eaaony iproved- of vefy bad omeii-for ;^ 
fnU^t^ linteneiBts ofMthe< Borough of Mtrtvmb} 
and in < itself a Ughiy incooeiderate aeM^Hi 
While he was still luioinatutiig^bekiiid^hid'fiiV' 
r&ttQi. newspaper oa tbe^ diaastevs of Uai d^- 
tinjjir, land w^Miering whether the re&naid^ablt 
f^e^twhiob had, caused Lady 'OUriaTadibas^ 
to4a)lit;iior luafortttiiate sister, otifi of bet sleeps 
rr<a;^iafhTeiBa^'aa remaricable aA the iopsyH 
tflnry portion of his own istudies.>^had^ m^f 
sqferenQ^.tQthe indecorous proceedings* <^ her 
ixi(e^^--^a gnmp of gentlemen entered the room 
to whom the presence of Siv Bropkoiappeai^edi 
aa littlipp probable^ as their aniyal was little 
agreeable to himself. Feeling quite unequal 
to general conversation, and dreading their 
alli^^ioma to. his family dilemma, he contrived 
by ; elevating his paper . iscreeui so aato bring 
bis eyeg on. a level with the ; theatrical an^ 
noancements^-^which; in their reversed aspect^ 
asiivell aS:in the taste of .the London puUio as- 
mg^efl to farce and melo-drama^ the precedency 
oy^twhat.is called the sterlings dranw;)-*-^ 
escape detection firom their own. But idaa( 



eii^€&s his own «^iise of sMnd, A&'^Uiis 4h6 

^ ^ I tfcU yo«i,^'* «aid Ae' snappish tfiAe^ ^^^f 
Rdbeit Mors^ wllo • bad n^' fot^t^vM Ft«deiii6ti 
ker^ttitck'&'desei^oliiof 4iittiddA ill 'fti^dUt^df 
the envbd Calder/ << I tell yM bh« wOtotd'^hM 
ha¥f dared cofiduct }»erself in «uch^>a^mtthnerif 
poi>r Raleigh' had be&n iH' town. Rawtoigh/ 
with ^U hii» fauHs^ is ftilly ^W«tre*df tdi^ i^ ^h^ 
tc his family and to himself; ]fiK>]*^widti3d fae<h^it1^ 
taitteiy sabmitted to such an otitiiag^.^' ^^ ' " ^ 
-:».^' Pooh'1 pd6h!'V cried Sir MaA MilWaiii 
seating hime^If a^ihe round tdble in^ th^ c€tii¥e 
of the ro<)^y and selecting a copy of the -^^^-i-*-^ 
Magazine, in order that his scminolayt ' i^6til 
might burroMr into the fleecy reecisses-df ^4^ 
long, soft; Miy ' Urtidte/ ' and torpify id eottto^ 
in the middle, <* what signify Lady RaWleigh^^ 
sayings or doings to you? By ttp6ulatihg'fhfe= 
tale, you authenticate the seandul j^to-dayat- 
rahs the Wttndef the cItib^,-^to-morr6W'ofW6^ 
neinf>apers;---ftiidatlWDgtb'i^''^^ ■ vv^^cu 
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But Sir Brooke was aiot deemed to leam^thf 
c»yta3tcopha aaticif^ated by Sir Maik J^ilisAQ* 
Frpm tbe monteait tbe , outline ^ bia lidi4 
darkened the half-ckpted jalousie with the bjut 
noufkcement of a human ]»ie8eooe withiao^ <me of 
those oharmiiig handmaidens of iphxm w(ho 
fisequent the streets cf the metropolis im the 
mofrthsof May andJuae^ had taken her statioB 
Qf^foeit^ the window; wh^e ever and anoa sbe 
held up some faded branches of lilies of tbt 
vaU^ and nsfcissiis, ^iwrs^t ia sheets unpoeti^ 
cally scribbled with a sehoolrboy's ex^siae. 
For some time tiiis exquisite nymph,..*.whose 
hands and £iee bore tokens somewhat toaiiu'* 
perficial that all flesh is dost^ — oaateuted beiv 
self with diopping, fiom minulie to minute, a 
Oiurtsey <if supplication; but no aeoaer dad 
Morse and Milman, and Trareller Broughky 
oomnseaee the dialogue so firaught with pain- 
iul ittterest to the ean of Sir Brooke^ ihanjher 
pantominie ^expanded into speec}v<>«*end hor 
^)eedi into <me of those oviras specunens of 
aiitabiogra|>hy/«^^' half song, half sermon,'' — as^ 
suming alternately the Giksian dialect, and' the 



BiorbH paeChes at vst evtogelkd ^rtd. * f^ 
lirtcft W her «^ tale^ woe,'' was to shut out aH 
ottiieQce of his 0vm ; io eod il wiA a eofistable 
or 'pseify it mth a ishilfiiig, ivas to betray die 
secret (^ Us ambuecade ! 

7o Eavkigfa'S'iiifi&ite deiiglit, hdwer^-^-^ 
aad ok ! tlmt audi a i^cumslaiiee ^eidd have 
ever tsiidbd to tiie delectation ot « eivifized 
fadng !«^-4 faac^kaeyH^oach stand waa posted 
0|i^K»ite tiie windows of his dub ;— *aiid| in the 
nudst of bts distress^ a fet geod'4iati£Ped eomt' 
txf gentieaiaa lioriiig scrambled i&to' one of 
tiM jf^ehiolea OB his way to the Blue Boar in 
Holbom, the damsel mtfa the lities dried her 
dbborate tears with a checked ajfron di£tifir 
than her own face, and flew to attempt att ai# 
taek npoB one whose muophisticated wage 
and t(^ boots pronised more aynqialhy ia fae(^ 
'^ heart-rending case " than the membeta of « 
farfiiOttid)]a/43luh^ or of the MendkHy Soeiefy. 
Am her mucmmw died an^y amid th^olaltfiiuig 
of the ^islocaled limbs ^ No. 347^ to who^e 
vittdow the had £(mibly_aita(rfied Jtmrself^ >tiio 
dialogue of the groiq> at the round tablo>gfP 
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hMivii ^teM^ to « poor RiftwMgk^'' iliiif^ 
jlcm tiie teaarnfei Tti^^n who wcti ^inn legi^f 
s^ the finbfeet of lis eloquence would'perlttilN^ 
httve been' equally mtettigible to hk toiflecai^ 
firiend, had it been {Erased irkh the ajidy^if 
tJie erudite sp^ikei^'s coEfasion 4^ 'Ori^ntai 
tongues ;-«of the Doric of the Kipg of A«iktt!itee; ^ 
— or the talkee-talkee of the Gold Coast. ' -" 
<^* I -knew him well in Itaty^^ said BnMgh- 
tey ^ ^^ and ^s my Mends Oonsalvi and BevW 
labqua^ttsed to observe, no British *haiid tNul' 
eter more prodigal in adorning with gemfirth^< 
diadem of tbe Eternal City. FromT Tuscany to ^ 
Roine, itoin Rome to Naples, his pfrogress Wttd 
i]^i4:ed with the munificence of ft sbtvereign 
prinee/'' ' ■ < ^' - • .-.'.< ^ . • 

- Sir Brooke had no difficulty in finding an 
imtec^ent for Mr. Brotlghley's *' him,'* it, the 
pereotf^LordCakkt. • ' ' '^ 

/* Y*t With all his splendotrfs '^md itbaitie^, 
I^50ttfe*s ttiyself trt fe Ibsfe to ticctmttt fbt TdAf 
Rawleigh's partiality ; — a partiafify ' d^tt\oft- 
strai^ 4u^ fHify imbe6<Mi(ng' 'at tittte tad 



tmJ>^m,^MM^ ■• 



Maisp^ijWith Ike imfiart>^«tyttltf^iKlfltx^;ef j^ 

tl^fKaar/rieads. ^^Thm^m iiE|iuieestoay.wboiK|> 
i^hiiag but bU peeragQ.keepg out oC. tbe i^lee^ 
-tPi^i^ilif Peftit^tiar^^rr-actuftUy «Qaki«g laveioi 

ing actcpsa ift disguijBe/' . .i . i ' io— 

'/t> Aft^ ^^^ ^^J OliyiiaL Tadci^ter/',pliSQrved 
Brpqghley, '^ what cai^ exceed the jal)^iif dity i^ 
h^poA^uct, ux^s that of her ui^e ?rrSb^ has^ 
pp§i,tb[^y bae^iotrpdueipg a s^. of avobbalwt 
PMji^tffbdjQ^^ i^ r^u^e of . tb^ lieipsio^ ^i 
ix^ the. &p^ society ,io, I^ondcm, juat , bec^ipaei 
th^.I^^^ei2ted to. have aa m^irqeatoanpefiiV]^ 
name, and to eat snails and sauerkraut wi^qpd)^: 

"wmcing.r y ■>■.■ ^, . .. . , --- 

..f'. Ay ! lyh^t wa^a, t^at >asiBy5S8 ?{%ii>gj*ired 
Sir Robert. "Lady Barbae BynJ^y $cil4>3aWi 
Iaat,.u^t th^ j^|,ha4, positiyely beai^/^it* 
tr^ppqd ipto a.paity to Rif?hmond ,with a.tiibe 
?tpjipwrpe9pl^'t, . .. ,.,,. , iv, V,;; 

/f Nofffpc^y de^.]yj(or»e iTTTfmy d 
—cried Milman, *' why should you push the^ifl?!^ 
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restigatmi further; — Yihst matters H to yoa 
tiiAt two foolish women haye made ifaemselret 
ridiculous? — Leave them to the dhastisemeat 
of their mutual reproaches." * 

^* What has become of Rawkigh all Ham 
time ? " inquired Brougfalay ; who on misirikig 

any member of society was apt to infer 
from his own propensities that he might be 
fishing for flexible stones in the Yellow Sea/ or 
botanizing on the Alpnsarres. 

^ Oh ! Lady Rawleigh made it a condition 
on their marriage that he should go into the 
House, in order to insure his occasional absence 
from his own; so she persuaded him to deal 
with Lexley for the borough of Martwicfa, and 
last week they dragooned him down to make a 
bow to the corporation." 

Now this statement on the part of Sir Robert 
Morse, offensive as it was, afforded considera-. 
ble solace to the wounded spirits of Sir Brooke; 
—the incorrectness of its facts, and unfairness 
of its deductions, were just so much evidence 
in favour of Ihe innocence of Frederica. But 
his own situatioQ was becoming extremely em- 



1»Yras6aDg* Although the voices of the inter-^ 
locutors bef(»e hhu were not so elevated but 
that he might be supposed to have remained 
deaf to their intelligence, still he had heard 
sod xni^it hear further of their odious in- 
sinuations. To collar three full-grown men> — ^ 
to seize the horrid Cerberus by whose calumni- 
ous bark he had been assailed and eject it from 
the window, would have been a work of diffi-' 
cuhy, danger, and indecorum ; and might pos- 
sibly cause both the quarrel and its motive to 
be bruited over the ^town with all its injurious 
mfer^ices touching the reputation of the Laun- 
oeston family. He resolved, therefore, to attack 
tiie mahdous triumvirate singly, — first by a 
demand for explanation, and secondly by wc^er 
of battle; being aware that even the best of 
Manton's pistds are but double-barrelled;—* 
and that to subdue three enemies at once^ is a 
feat only compassable by some Biiarean wonder 
of Astley's Amphitheatre^ The very paper in 
his hands ahook and rustled with the sup- 
poressed strug^ of his emotions ! 
But before Sir BrodLe Bawlei^ had iullf 
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decided en the line of aetion be should pftv^ 
sue, mnd whether his extermkittioDL of' F<fe^ 
derica'8 detractors* should be summovyor pto^ 
gressive^ Milman and Morse had caught sight 
of the respectable loag-noBcfd short-tailed 
geutlemazi^ who was occupied in the perusal of 
SA • alphabetical list of the House of Oombions 
nesfr him; and. being aware, frcm fatal ex*- 
p^ence, of those powers of ijoHoquial- bppres^ 
sion which render his narratives' by no meakis 
so concise as bis little queue, they motioned to 
Broughley to follow them and sidled out of thd 
room ;^*^the woitthy' member's visage being .tii 
all times as good at dearing the gallery as a 
political secret. ; They departed just in time ; 
in another minute, the breathless waiter,' who 
was in search of- the proprietor of the) sprkig- 
soup which now smoked in an adjoining aparfr* 
mient, entered as they fled across the halite 
summon. Sir Brooke ftom his)eiisaonceaient.f * 

But what availed . or .. soup or mateltiieS 
The appetite of thewr^ched Jftawleig^had de« 
parted with the fugitive/slaBderexs; and oof 
eyen the prospecit of qnex>f. Lesley's;'' bachebr^ 



£il9er'^ idiniii»^)eduld:faa^eaBiei:^a^^ hie naOsea^i 
Siif althonigjk ) Im < disgusts had • attained) < itst ut^ 
iQfst ^emkieaee^^^his veKatioa'wa$>4esiinedt&^te 
Sd&sible: aagitkexetaiioai ^hen, ^en approadikig 
th4' Julbnne afimsaui^he ip^eeivediat an aii- 
joi]U)QgiablQy-*-^haTing fio completely fimishedihui 
own(2Q«al ai9« toihatteji^ fortber oamf>ati^ bml 
aMo0th|itick,.attd atbottle of claret to anterfem 
Tijat)^< ibiav&oeiai pF0ipei)sitie9>-t*^fthe man »of ^U 
otibeiira he wouldhave avoided ^at^ such) a crkij^'l 
S^t on V this occasion no friendly paper^sereeh 
0mli^ interpote tov r^oue himi from the recK^^ 
BjUi^arof his.'^&iend^land MrwOEXynley now'^-^ 
pressed > : w much joy; on his arri'vaV ^^ '^^ hdld 
ireoeiitly experienced 4 on vtibei flight of Milbiari 

; MiTi'Dynley hi» betn hitherto only c0lla(<^ 
tdfsUy intKoducedi to the reader, itt the" person: 
of hie better <half; 'a famifi^r vMgarism very 
aptly lemfbodied)' >by^ Lady Barbak'a; who wat 
{>r)stty'^(andiogoodiiattsred> while the' inferior 
BMetfHi0B»eyai^^ both: in feature aiivd hiimot^A 
He was oft^^^jsalied' ^'4lie ugliest dog iiri 
Iu)tidtm.;^'' b^ttia^th4<wli^6, ll^ i^s 
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Ulo Mrfal tot designateu ai pcruBiBge naJmgffi 
wilk' rani^otoiMP mdigotiy ;^ nor eovM^MLy thi^g 
tejM» tium th&' rsccHnmendatiaii^ nf. a {^i^^ 
pofralair; wtfe^ a . genttemttnlf. addm», /««^r A 
oeftain degree of 'caiistae o iigmft lBi ly ^ expUm 
dK* ieodarance c»fited< bf the fiK»bkmttUe i«^^ 
In^ hiB'^votir. l&e 'ftpfianeiitaiataf. fau».ccita> 
ipenmlraii va» to instil imto.the ean ^llsiMpt 
qnaintance, every drop of bitter peraonttUty hpr 
eouHd^gstfaer foetl^ir aamfaiict thMvogboiil the 
wonoyi ■■' <- ■. <-■....•■. j/ w^'i 

: But suek i& the impotetice 4)C hemaii. wi% 
and such the fiaiteaefle of hiBafli& ceiopreheiiv 
aien^ thii the diaeowse of Ae pacific and .phi^ 
hmthropie Sir Ma A Mifanaa h^d^beeaiated..^ 
cause severe pain to the sensitive bosom of thu 
new member far Martwichy whiles the malicious 
intCTitiniw of Mr» Djrid^ tvafe ptodaetive of 
aofau»: aad omsohktioa bejKiiMl aft poweu qC 
picdieticm« His i^ite becune ae it were a baloi 
te the wounda of *^ pooir Rawkigh i". aa* the 
xaitlemalie ie sapneacd; ^ y^y ^ig the faj jf ^n ff t# 
eontain aa antidote for its own venom. 
Hq aotmer was th^ silver tureen removed 



ttmtJhriihir ao^tbat ite interecptm steam no 
htMger obrteueted bis -new o€ tbe tomaimmom 
H^ WAS prc^pavhi^ tcy eomrohe witii angnr^ tibaa 
ftftiiey exdaitned ki a cocdial friendly way, 
diat lie we«M dme and take his maer for. esmt- 
{yany's sake at Sir ArcMdte'a table ^ 9md wkhant 
wi JMtiiig 'fopI^ acqaieKOicft be knew^cotddnot 
In^ ivMIAttbl^ dfstr kHr okair and aomaamojoei 

^ W«ll^' tti^ diftar fidioiw } and m you am » 
fbr Martwtch ? — I must fill my glass in haitour 
#jf yotif Mcc€fite .*" i trttfft yo& hare becair on 
your guard with our' friend Lexley;-ri.bctwie«B 
Mtiie)f««, tilenftr is aot a graater Ar ia nature 
fB^m tkftt iptaasible vaseal ; — ^lie ia like &a Uxm 
^iH^^^A'v^diilg the spoil ^n alt 0(seasMN3% takes 
4!km fb ^fosB^ss Itiniself of tintpsafs. share.? 
V ^Q^ i^kh oecaiAcm tkdve was nft spoil ta cb* 
Vide. A proposition was made me^ which, my 
adim^s tkon^ a tm one^-r*--! aoceptedv — and 
the business was concluded; — ^thaie coidd be 
iit^ ^poituntty £» my b«iig: dane^ as you oall 
ft* 

* Wall ! taka care he dioes * not entaagla fi 
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on first entering the House ; he may managt 
to sell the member for Martwich as well as the 
borough, and without your finding it put.^ 

"Thank you for the caution! — I will not 
prove myself a greater blockhead than I can 
help, — ^Waiter ! — my cutlets." 

" By the way, Rawleigh, it was well ima*» - 
gined of you to make your election fall on the 
day of the drawing-room ; you left the scandal 
entirely on Lady Rawleigh's shoulders." 

" I do not understand you/' said Sir Brooke, 
reddening with a recollection of the insinuations 
of Morse. 

" Ay ! ay ! — no wonder you consider it a 
blushing matter. Where on earth did you 
pick them up ? — But I need not pluralize the 
charge; I cannot suppose that you would 
incur the risk of erasure from Lady Derenzy's 
will." 

" You are as full of enigmas as a schoolboy's 
pocket-book." 

^ Oh ! I do not mean to say that I was not 
acquamted with the family mytelf during my 
winter at Rome; Waddlestone was a great 
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^fLf^tf^fyynih his. ^ij^scriptipns for the exa- 
4g^i|9ytion pf , tb^ Tih^f ^^4 hi$ institutiioa . of 
profe8SQi:ships.;-^I^used to dine with hiux once 
f^» tffii&e a-week. But I should haye thought 
;^%t fiQ bumaoiTied individusd would undertake 
the stigma of presenting a ilfr^. Waddlestone; 
-rrl a^aure you Lady Rawleigb has seft the 
lH^rld in an uproar with her magnanimity on 
Ab^.QCcaabon. : I apprize you, however^ that she 
is uniTersally- blamed^-T-that the f Noes' have 

tjt'^flEbankGpd!" piously ejaculated Sir Brooke 
to the amazement of his companion, who^* ^i- 
tentained no^ suspicion from ^w yast a load of 
JWoeasinessHhe had redeemed the heart of the 
liii8band>»«-HDf» obloquy,] the- fair fame of the 
mfe.r It would have been little less than 
martyrdom < to Mr. Dynley bad he recognised 
his own agency in such an act of benevo- 
lenced- -u .: ■•. -. 

" Lady Rawleigh's interference on the occa** 
maa was wholly unpremeditated,'' observed 
l^ii Bnooke. ; ^{But say no move on, the sub?^ 
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ject, for her conduct has my entire approba- 
tion.'^ 

'* Insensible brute ! " muttered Dynley, turn- 
ing towards the table he had quitted, for a 
new toothpick. 

** To be sure it is not half so bad as old 
Tadcaster's business ! " resumed he, recovering 
his usual confidence. " No wonder she is off 
into Essex ; — she never could have found cou- 
rage to see ' The Czartobarlozkna Family' pla- 
carded at every corner of the street, after laving 
proclaimed their noblesse de Tempire at every 
tabby tea-table in London. She has already 
announced a fete-champetre at her villa, by 
way of obliterating the scandal; and I hear 
Lady Rawleigh is to act as patroness on the 
occasion." 

" Thank God!'' again ejaculated Raw- 
leigh^ who was now relieved from all appre- 
hension that Lady Olivia's flight into the 
country was caused by disgust at the pro- 
ceedings of her niece. " Dynley! will you 
taste this Burgundy; it is really far from bad. 
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— This is a better dining-house than I ex- 
pected; — the soup augured ill^ — the cutlets 
were so-so; — but these quails are excellent, 
and the soufflee incomparable." 

Poor Sir Brooke ! — his heart was little less 
light than that aerial consistency; and by the 
time he had finished his wine and his interview 
with the astonished Dynley, — who could not 
account for this sudden exhilaration without 
the aid of a single glass of Champagne, — ^he 
prepared to return to Bruton-street, a far 
happier man than when he quitted home. 
To fall down a precipice, and alight at the 
bottom without bruise or fracture, is so be- 
wildering a catastrophe, that Sir Brooke Raw- 
leigh may even be pardoned in this instance 
his total forgetfulness of an appointment with 
Mr. Lexley at Bellamy's, for the arrangement 
of " certain preliminaries." 

Perhaps his satisfaction might have been in 
some degree moderated, had he been aware 
that while he was engaged in eating his dinner 
under the malignant eyes of Dynley the cynic, 

D s 
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— Frederica was busied with hers, beneath the 
partial gaze of Lord Calder. On their way 
to town his lordship had surprised the little 
party with a magnificent collation, in his 
sister Lady Rochester's apartments at Hampton 
Court. 
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CHAPTER III. 



O my souVsjoy! 
If after every tempest come such calms. 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death, 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of sea 
Olympus-high ! — If it were now to die 
'Twere now to be most happy ! 

OTHELLO. 

It is a pleasant speculation to remark on the happiness of a 
life, in which things of no moment give occasion of hope, self- 
satisfaction and triumph. 

SPECTATOR. 

It is time to prose a little ! Novels,— espe- 
cially such as affect to treat of fashionable life, 
— are born to such an inheritance of shame, 
it is so much the custom of dull or silly people 
of all ages and sexes to reprobate them with 
a sentence of contempt as the most friyolatt0# 
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flighty, useless, and condemnable productions 
of the press, — and to threaten their eradica- 
tion as mere weeds of the garden of Helicon — 
that it becomes necessary from time to time 
to throw a heavy lump of marl on the surface, 
w^here it must lie for ever in unaflSnitive dis- 
union, in order to deceive the dunces into a 
belief that some mysterious process of improve- 
ment is carrying on for their advantage. A few 
long sentences, sufficiently complex and un- 
grammatical to perplex the mind of a booby, 
impart a wondrously philosophical character to 
a work of fiction; while a little high-flying 
touch of metaphysics ensures from the lesser 
fry of critics a plausibility or two, such as 
'^ The indications contained in the work before 
us of a superiority of mind worthy a more 
ambitious task, induce us to hope that its 
powers may one day be devoted to nobler pur- 
poses ! *' 

But the rational reader, — ^the reader who ex- 
pects to find in a novel, — in the "small tale" 
80 defined by our great lexicographer — (a long 
word expressly introduced for the gratification 
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of the dunces)^ only those lighter elements of 
fiction which, like Cowper's Souchong '* cheer 
hut not inebriate," and captivate the atten- 
tion withbut injury to mind or morals, — the 
rational reader is requested to favour Sir Brooke 
and Lady Rawleigh with his company three 
pages hence. Let him assure himself that not 
a syllable shall be written during his absence 
worthy the attention of a reasonable being. 
And now for our prose ! — 

It is a remarkable evidence of the infatua- 
tion of the human mind, — of its subjection 
to the trammels of custom, — of its limita- 
tion within the narrow boundaries of pre- 
cedent, — ^that we should continue to mould 
the character of our sons and daughters on 
the colossal and unnatural model of ancient 
example. The heroic suUenness of " Achilles's 
wrath" is inflicted on the admiration of some 
incipient ensign of the Guards, who would be 
feent to Coventry by his mess, or to the family- 
vault by his bosom friend, for a similar display; 
— while the acuteness of Ulysses in his decep- 
tion of Polypheme is given as a lesson to thos^ 



56 PIN MONEY. 

who would be expelled the chancery bar for 
similar practices. The onerous perils of a 
breach of promise are neglected while the 
student is attached by the magic of numbers to 
the worthless cause of Dido's or of Ariadne's 
lover; and Cicero and Demosthenes are of- 
fered as models of eloquence to small senators 
in corduroy, who would be committed to the 
sergeant-at-arms or the care of Dr.Warburton, 
for attempting to insult the House with cut-and- 
dried oratory of a similar class ! 

Painters, we are told, are obliged to exag- 
gerate their colouring and introduce gaudy hues 
upon the canvass, in order to allow for the mel- 
lowing hand of time ; and on these grounds, it 
may perhaps be 'advisable to form the moral 
qualities of youth on a gigantic framework. 
Had Sir Brooke Rawleigh committed to me- 
mory at Rugby the adventure of Sceevola, with 
its accompanying notes of admiration, he might 
not have been so indecorously startled by the 
burning sealing-wax. Had the implacable 
Dynley been properly tutored with the mytho- 
logical warning of the twice-flayed Marsyas, 
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he would not have inflicted a second dose of 
torture on the innocent member for Martwich ! . 

Nevertheless it appears that the heroic vir- 
tues of antiquity are only susceptible of adapta- 
tion to our own times, by such cutting and con- 
triving as produces much waste of time and 
excellence. The fortitude of the Spartan youth 
who allowed the reptile he had stolen to eat 
into his heart rather than avow its concealment, 
was far too big a virtue for Sir Brooke Rawleigh 
as he sat agonized by the flower-girl's importu- 
nities behind the Times newspaper, rather than 
acknowledge his eaves-dropping ; — and had 
Frederica, on arriving at Hampton Court, and 
finding the impossibility of escaping Lord Cal- 
der's dinner, attempted to ford the Thames 
after the fashion of the noble Clelia, she would 
only have caught cold in refrigeration of her 
superfluous ardour. 

The truth is that heroism, magnanimity, for- 
titude, and other gigantic virtues of the veteran 
battalion of old moralities, must abate a cubit 
of their stature in the assumption of the far- 
thingale and hoop, the peruke and frock-coat. 

D3 
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It is not to be supposed that Coriolanuft would 
have stood in the market-place of Martwich 
in one of Meyer's surtouts ; or Marius seated 
himself among the ruins of St. Martin's-le- 
Grand in a water-proof hat. Numa Pompilius 
would have scarcely adventured the rheumatism, 
had his Egeria been only Martha Gunn in a 
Brighton bathing-machine; — or Regulus re- 
turned to his tortures, had he been disguised 
as a lady's footman at Granvelle. Railroads 
and steam-vessels do not admit the portability 
of extraneous matter, — even in the exaggeration 
of virtue ; — and human creatures are beginning 
to contemplate human existence through the 
wrong, or diminishing end of the telescope. 
It would be a laudable effort, therefore, if the 
spirited proprietor of the '* Family Library" 
were to cause one of his domestic philosophers 
to compile an octavo edition of the folio ex- 
amples of the antique world, for the use of the 
clubs and both Houses of Parliament. — But 
moi'e of this hereafter; our lector and the Raw- 
leighs are waiting ! 
The hilarity of Sir Brooke was somewhat 
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checked when, on his return to Bruton-street, 
he found that the club-dinner intended as 
a punishment to . his wife, had been wholly 
superfluous,— -that the patties were the only 
sufferers, — that Frederica was still away ; — ^and 
uneasiness soon took the place of resentment 
in his worthy bosom. The only arrivals since 
he quitted home, were a pink satin P.P.C. 
from Mrs. Woodington, who had raised 
the siege of Launceston, and marched off to 
Paris after old gouty Lord Twadell; — aijd a 
card of invitation, — on whose vast extent Na- 
poleon might have pricked out the plan of one 
of his Italian campaigns, — from Mr. and Mrs. 
Waddlestone, of Waddlestone House, for a 
dinner at a month's warning ! — Sir Brooke 
could devise no motive for the tarrying of the 
wheels of the britschka, except some fatal acci- 
dent; and having ascertained from Thomas's 
malicious information, that " the off-wheeler 
was a rum 'un, and looked queerish," — ^he sat 
hunself down to execrate Newman's indiscretion 
in sending out restive horses ; and his own, in 
having abandoned the protection of his innocent 
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and unoffending family, to encounter the punch 
and poundage of the Black Bull ! — 

Those who have encountered the torture of 
watching and waiting, hour after hour, for the 
arrival of a truant, — ^who know the full force of 
anguish included in the Italian proverb ** As- 
pettare chi non viene" can appreciate the flutter 
of spirit, — half pain — ^half pleaaure,— ^which 
agitated Sir Brooke, when at length an unusual 
noise in the street and a knock of less than 
footman's artificiality, announced the arrival of 
the travelling carriage. It was too dark to look 
out and observe by whom his wife was accom- 
panied, nor had he much leisure for the in- 
quiry ; for with a step fleet as youth, health, 
and happiness could make it, Frederica bounded 
up stairs and threw herself into his arms ! He 
had no time for the assumption of dignity,— of 
the cold, dry, marital, scrutinizing air he had 
all day projected; there she was, — ^with her 
arms clinging round his neck, — ^her heart beat- 
ing with delight against his own; — and, unless 
he was much mistaken— a tear transmitted from 
her cheek to his* 
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But if a tear, it was only a tear of joy ! When 
at length she drew back her face to contemplate 
his looks, and utter some of those complaints 
against the length of his absence which so 
gently cheer the moment of return, the expres- 
sive tenderness which irradiated her eyes and 
flushed her cheek, could not be mistaken as 
arising from any impulse but that of unqualified 
happiness at seeing him again* She had for- 
gotten all her vexations, — ^all her apprehensions; 
—she had thrown the showy bonnet irreverently 
on the floor, while the loosened tresses hung 
down in unseemly disorder; — she had dragged 
him back to the easy chair, and was kneeling on 
the Turkish cushion at his feet; — ^his hand in 
hers, — and in her heart all that buoyancy of affec- 
tion which the formalities of life so rarely allow 
to exhibit its vivid impulses; — her beautiful 
countenance embellished by all the playfulness 
of a child,— by all the tenderness of a wife ! — 

While Sir Brooke gazed on its captivating 
biilliancy, its still more subduing softness, he 
felt the utter impossibility of attaching the 
stigma of suspicion to such a face, to such a 
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woman. Truth and ingenuousness were written 
there by the authentic hand of Nature ; — ^he no 
longer cared or inquired whether Calder had 
been the companion of her journey home^ whe-^ 
ther Lord Putney had been agreeable, or Vaux 
entertaining; — with such an expressive smile 
beaming frwn her lips, he would have received 
her in perfect confidence from a journey with 
Don Giovanni in an air-balloon ! — 

Between lovers, — wedded lovers, parted and 
reunited for the first time, — a thousand no- 
things arise for discussion, which to all other 
persons, including the novelist and the reader, 
would be insupportably tedious ; and perhaps 
there is no feeling more characteristic of the 
charm of arriving at home, and being restored 
to the society dearest to our hearts, than the 
certainty that all may now be said, — that every 
word will create an interest — every adventure, 
sympathy ; that instead of assuming the facti- 
tious abridgment of general conversation, to be 
ourselves, and quite ourselves, is to confer a 
favour as well as a personal relief. 

And Frederica was not only herself, ahd 
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quite herself on this occaaon^ but never had 
that self appeared so matchless in the eyes of 
her husband. There was not the slightest re- 
miniscence of Almack's in the entangled locks 
of her disordered hair; — not a trace of the 
Drawing-room in the almost infantine smile 
through which her white teeth shone with the 
lustre of pearls. In her unconnected phrases 
and hurried narratives, no one would have de* 
tected her recent companionship with the stately 
Calder, or the pedantic Vaux ; purity of nature 
superseded the necessity for refinement; and 
she seemed to come back to her home, as a 
woman should ever come, — bringing cheerful- 
ness and joy to its inmates ! Nothing of " the 
Honourable Miss Rawdon" moderated her ani- 
mation, — nothing of " Lady Rawleigh'^ digni- 
fied her aspect; — she was Frederica only — 
" deai'est Frederica ! " 

Even Martin, when he placed on the table 
the tea she had asked for on her arrival, forgave 
her the scorched patties and procrastinated 
dinner ; — and tea being as it were a native dew, 
an unfailing source of chirruping to the fair 
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gossippers of England, — ^it was no longer ne- 
cessary for " poor Rawleigh" to try to possess 
himself/ by force of interrogation, of the itine- 
rary and chronicles of her day of pleasure. 

^' And so you are really a fraction of the 
legislation ! " cried Frederica, who was now 
busy with the arrangement of her cup and 
saucer. ^^ Let me look at you, and see whether 
you are grown as wise as the man of Thessaly, 
— ^whether you wear the dignities of the senate 
with becoming gravity ? — Only so, so ! — ^You 
have borrowed nothing at present from Mr. 
Lexley, although you have paid him so largely. 
—Tell me—" 

" Not one word about Martwich or Lexley, 
if you value my patience, — I have supped full 
of them ;— -but rather let me inquire what have 
you been doing yourself? " 

" Every thing that is foolish, imprudent, and 
extravagant ; — I have been committing a thou- 
sand follies from mere idleness, and am now 
ready to repent them with the most assiduous 
industry." 

" No, Fred. ! you cannot alarm me ! I can- 
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not be terrified by confessions uttered with a 
smile like that. — But what has made you so 
late ? — ^have you had a pleasant day ?" 

'* Delightful ! — that is, the roads were very 
dusty, the races very tiresome, and the dinner 
stupid enough. But we had a most charming 
adventure ; — oh ! yes ! it was a delightful doy ! " 

Sir Brooke dulcified his tea with additional 
sugar and cream, exclaiming that it was strong, 
even to bitterness. 

" But Martin tells me," she resumed, *' that 
you arrived at home before I quitted the 
door. — How was this, dear Rawleigh ? — ^Why 
did you not stop the carriage ? — Even if you 
were too tired to join our party, you might have 
allowed me the opportunity of remaining at 
home with you." 

" And lose your delightful day ? " 

" My day has been delightful only in com- 
parison with yesterday and its predecessor, 
when I was absorbed by a most tiresome occu- 
pation — a little secret which you must allow 
me to keep from you till next week ; but you 
are fully aware that I have lost one far more 
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agreeable through my ignorance of your re- 
turn. Had you not assured me that you could 
not possibly arrive in town till to-morrow, I 
should have had an excellent excuse for Louisa 
Erskyne. Dearest Rawleigh ! are you not 
ashamed of your own irresolution ? " 

" Not of my irresolution,'* replied Sir Brooke, 
involuntarily recurring to the unfair suspicions 
he had formed touching that secret so frankly 
announced. " But if I had indeed induced 
you to give u^ your engagement, Frederica, 
what would have become of the adventure ? " 

"Ah! I had totally forgotten it !— Well, 
after all,— -as you are here again and not very 
likely to make a second journey to Martwich, 
I think I am glad you did not recal me. I 
dare say I should have been in your way ; — I dare 
say you have been reading letters from Ruggs 
ail day ?^ 

^ Not exactly ! '' 

" At least you have not been riding with 
Lady Lotus,—" 

" Do not swear it." 

" But I will protest to you, — as Romeo says; 
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for Lady Lotus herself, — your Lady Lotus,— 
your own dear Laura — *' 

*' Nay ! Frederica, it is now my turn to pro- 
test,—*' 
** was the heroine of my adventure.*' 

*' I am quite disappointed ; — I expected some- 
thing romantic or mysterious.** 

** You shall be amply gratified in both ways, 
if you will have patience with my story. You 
are to know that by some strange mistake,— 
by the attraction I suppose which is called 
negative, — our carriage was posted on the 
course next to that of your bella e gloriosa 
donna ; a circumstance not likely to be agree- 
able to me at any time, and peculiarly un- 
welcome to-day, because she thought proper to 
amuse herself by making inquiries in a voice 
like the roar of a bison, about my friend Mrs. 
Waddlestone — ' my interesting friend Mrs. 
Waddlestone, of Waddlestone;' to the infinite 
vexation of Louisa Erskyne, who perceived that 
the sound attracted the notice of the neighbour- 
ing carriages, and to the infinite disgust of 
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Lord Calder, who saw that she was only intent 
on mortifying and annoying me/' 

'* Very silly, and very ill-bred ! — ^but take 
breath, you are on the verge of getting angry/' 

" Angry ! I was furious ! " said Frederica 
with a smile of the gentlest grace. " But really 
when I saw her little old quiz of a Sir Chris- 
topher put its yellow head out of the collar of 
its coat, like a tortoise on a sunshiny morning, 
I thought of you^ Rawleigh, and forgave her 
petulance. I do not wonder that she dislikes 



me." 



" / should, very much, — if I thought such a 
thing possible," said Rawleigh kindly. " But 
go on." 

^' In the course of the morning, Lady Lotus 
was not much amended in her favourable dis- 
positions towards me ; for thanks to the abund- 
ance of our popularity or out Champagne, Mrs. 
Erskyne's carriage was constantly surrounded 
with fashionable visitors, while that of the 
Lotus was surrounded with outriders, and 
nothing else." 
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^' No asperity, Fred." 

" Poor woman ! — I am very little inclined to 
be ill-natured concerning her ; for she became 
a severe sufferer in the sequeL" 

" Indeed ? " 

" No partiality J Rawleigh ; — -she deserved all 
the punishment she received.'' 

" Poetical justice ! '' 

" Poetical ? with that little lump of prose 
by her side ! '' 

" Order — order ! — ^my dear Frederica, and 
proceed with your explanation.'* 

" When the time came to put to the horses 
that we might return to town. Lady Lotus, 
who had followed us down, and probably swal- 
lowed more road-dust than was agreeable to a 
person accustomed to see nothing but gold- 
dust, resolved that she would at least precede 
us on our way home; and I perceived her 
repeatedly whisper to her servants in a sin- 
gular manner, and her servants to the post- 
boys." 

*^ Giving them orders to take the lead?" 

*' Exactly ! — ^but without perceiving that the 
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position in which the carriages stood, rendered 
it impossible to extricate either without much 
temper or — ^much danger. The moment her 
horses were set in moti(Hi our wheels became 
locked ; and while Iiouisa and I screamed to 
them to stop, your Lady Lotus kept urging 
them on. At length, one or two taxed carts 
round us made off to leave plenty of room 
for the mischief! — I was terrified to death ! " 

** Foolish woman ! " 

" I trust that is intended for Laura ? — ^Well ! 
you do not appear alarmed ?— I have a strong 
inclination to leave off like Scheherazade by way 
of retribution." 

" How can I feel alarmed ? — Do I not find 
you here safe by my side ? " 

** But you are by no means certain that poor 
Lady Lotus is not dying of her contusions at the 
inn at Moulsey." 

*^ I have too much confidence in your Chris- 
tian mercy to be apprehensive." 

'* Well then, the affair ended by the two 
carriages being dragged down the hill together, 
with their horses plunging and their in- 
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mates shrieking, till at length Sir Christo- 
pher's wheel came off in the struggle ; and 
when I had courage to open my eyes after the 
crash, I saw Mr. Vaux trying to lift up the 
overturned barouche ; while Lord Putney was 
assisting Lady Lotus out of the dust, and a 
stranger was trying to persuade the little old 
man — ^who was rolled up like the millepedes, — 
to uncurl himself and own he was unhurt, 
which fortunately he could do with a very safe 
Conscience." 

<* What an absurd affair! I really thought 
Lady Lotus had more sense. But what be- 
came of them, — for I conclude their carriage 
was too much broken to take them back to 
town." 

'* We were in a horrible fright lest W should 
be obliged to crowd them into ours ; when I 
had the satisfaction of hearing the stranger 
offer them the use of his phaeton." 

" But who and what were the stranger and 
his phaeton." 

" Both dark, both handsome, and both mys- 
terious; the carriage, however, was new, 
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and its owner older than Lord Calder. Both 
had been stationed close before ns on the 
course, and formed a subject of conjecture to 
us in our intervals of idleness ; — li^e could not 
understand how a person so remarkably dis- 
tinguished-looking could be a total stranger to 
our whole party and its visitors." 

^' And did you make out ? Have you dis- 
covered this great unknown ? '^ 

" Not in the least ; although, to gratify our 
curiosity we persuaded him to accept the vacant 
seat in our carriage as far as Hampton Court, 
where he said he was engaged to dinner; and 
I had the aflliction of seeing his phaeton drive 
off with Lady Lotus sobbing, and Sir Chris- 
topher as dumb as a dormouse, without the 
possibiUty of asking her in his presence to 
whom she was indebted for so much good- 
nature." 

*^ But in a half-hour's drive, surely two such 
determined women as Mrs. William Erskyne 
and yourself were enabled to defraud a man 
of his name?" 

<* No— we discovered only that our hand- 
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some stranger was very well informed, highly 
bred, and extremely intelligent ; — ^but whether 
a Duke incognito, or the King's head-cook, 
remains a problem." 

*' But if he were a man of any consideration, 
Calder would have known him by sight." 

" And so he did, — ^perfectly; but could not 
recollect where his person had become familiar 
to him. Mr. Vaux, too, remembered having 
repeatedly met him. And when we stopped 
at the Palace, Lord Calder was so much 
pleased with his manners and conversation 
that he even begged him to join our little 
party." 

" Rather a rash measure with a perfect 
stranger." 

" So he seemed to think ; but he excused 
himself with great self-possession and polite- 
ness. 

" Perhaps he thought that he had got into 
strange company," 

'^ No, indeed ! — ^for when he first came up 
to our carriage, immediately after the accident, 
and found me crying, he exclaimed, * Pray 

VOL. II. E 
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Lady Rawleigh do not alarm yourself; believe 
me your friends are more frightened than 
hurt/' 

" And you are sure you never saw this cap- 
tivating personage before?" said Sir Brooke, 
looking fixedly at his wife. 

" Quite certain, — or I must have been struck 
by his very superior attractions." 

" Umph ! — a strange business . altogether* 
And did you see no more of him?" 

^' Oh ! yes, — a gi'eat deal ; — after dinner we 
walked in the palace-gardens till the horses 
were ready; — and in one of the most remote 
avenues, walking quite alone in a mood ct 
sentimental melancholy like Penruddock's, — 
we overtook our lost treasure/' 

'^ Who instantly joined you ?" 

" No ! — ^we joined him ; and would not be 
shaken off till we walked him back to the 
palace; and he put us all into the carriage, 
apparently very glad to get rid of our impor- 
tunities." 

'^ Neither Vaux nor Calder are men whose 
society ii considered unacceptable.^' 
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*' Nor are Louisa Erskyne and Frederica 
Rawleigh persons usually shunned by the male 
creation," said her ladyship, smiling archly at 
his want of courtesy. " And I must confess 
that for my own part I tried to make myself 
as agreeable and conciliating as I possibly 
could, not only to rival Penruddock's attrac- 
tion with our party, but to tempt him to 
discover himself." 

'^ Miss Elbany was right this morning, Fre- 
derica ! You certainly are candid amid all 
your indiscretions." 

" Miss Elbany venture a remark to you on 
my character? — how extremely impertinent! 
And this morning ? — ^You told me you had not 
yet seen mamma." 

" I did not disturb Lady Launceston ; but 
I sat in Charles-street nearly an hour," 

*' You must have found the society of that 
girl extremely attractive." 

'^ I did indeed, Fred. ! — almost as fascinating 
as that of the mysterious unknown of Moulsey 
Hm^t." 

B t 
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** What could she find to say to you that 
lasted a whole hour?'' 

" To utter your praises ! " 

** I am highly flattered by her officious po- 
liteness; I should be much obliged to her to 
find a more willing theme for her sickening 



encomiums." 



" My dear, you are very far from just to- 
wards that poor girl. — As she herself observed, 
you have done nothing but insult her ever 
since you arrived in town." 

" She contrived then to mingle some blame 
in her very prolix eulogies? I am beginning 
to wonder less that you did not stop the car- 
riage this morning, now I find you had so 
excellent an occasion to amuse yourself. Even 
Rugg's accounts cannot rival the attractions of 
Miss Elbany." 

** As I told you before, my love, you are 
strangely prejudiced against that poor girl ! — 
and only because she is twice as handsome, 
and clever, and agreeable, as any woman we 
meet in society. It is not her fault that 
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your mother is so partial to her^ and Laun- 
Ceston so much in love with her. But I shall 
certainly take him to task the first time I get 
Hold of him alone; for if, as you say, he id 
engaged to this tallow-chandler's daughter, he 
has no right to sport as he does with Lucy's 
feelings." 

'* How do you know he sports with her ?— 
Was Launceston in Charles-street this morn- 
ing?" 

" No ! — ^we were quite alone." 

What angry rejoinder might have broken 
from the lovely lips of Frederica, it is impossi- 
ble to guess, had not Martin at that moment 
entered the room to take away the tray. 

By way of exhausting her vein of displea- 
sure on some more legitimate subject, she now 
examined Mrs. Waddlestone's presumptuous 
card of invitation with an air of as much ab- 
horrence as if it had been steeped in the unc- 
tuous caldron of he^ husband's speculative 
commerce; and with Sir Brooke's consent, 
sat down to indite a negative reply, as frigid 
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as if it emanated from those icy depositories 
which have already served to adorn these pages 
ivith the far-famed names of Robert Guuter 
and Co« 
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CHAPTER IV. 



I oft haye heard him say how he admired 
Men of the large profession, who could speak 
To eyeij cause, and things mere contraries. 
Till they were hoarse again, 

jonson's volpone. 

It is a very remarkable circumstance that 
the transition from the electoral body to the 
senate, from the population to the legislation, 
from the taxee to the taxor, from the licentious 
to the licensed proser, produces a much greater 
change in any man who is likely to pass through 
the House with as little notice as a turnpike- 
bill, than in one whose qualities are of a nature 
to attract the attention and admiration of king 
lords, and commons. Fox or Sheridan, Hob^ 
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house or Peel, may have been scarcely conscious 
of this change in their estate, — for whether repre- 
senting or represented, their eminence is of an 
unquestionable degree ; but it is astonishing the 
difference produced in the tone of a Sir Brooke 
Rawleigh by the letters M. and P.— in appen- 
dix to his name ! 

It has been already asserted, without any 
intended disparagement of the honourable mem- 
ber for Martwich, that although a man of good 
abilities, — good, because equal to every demand 
arising in the station of life allotted to him by 
Providence, — he was far from a brilliant man. 
He had a sound head and a sound heart, and 
was as little likely to attract the attention of 
the world by excesses or absurdities, as by the 
display of marvellous intellectual endowments ; 
and although no more than on a par with font 
out of eight men of his own condition, — as they 
may be rated by their conversation at the din- 
ner-tables of western London, — ^he never said a 
silly thing, nor was guilty of an exceptionable 
action. Happy the state which boasts a ma^ 
jority of such citizens among her sons ! 
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Perhaps there is no country in Europe where 
the general excellence of education redeems and 
cultivates mediocrity of mind into such valuable 
qualities as England. A free government and 
a liberal faith, by affording exercise to the 
faculties thus produced, combine to elevate 
them into importance; and the man who in 
France would become a mere sensualist, in 
Austria a brute, in Spain a bigot, in Italy a 
villain or a nonentity, is trained by the Eng- 
lish system of education into a useful country 
geiitleman, and a valuable member of society. 

Such was Sir Brooke Rawleigh ; — such had 
he been ever taught to believe himself by the 
esteem of his neighbourhood, the respect of his 
household, the admiration of Lady Derenzy and 
her sister, and the favourable acceptance of 
society at large. But the main point of his in- 
tellectual deficiency was want of decision; — he 
had the elements of judgment in his mind,-— 
clearness of perception and a strong sense of 
right, — ^but he wanted the power of bringing 
them together for use, and the self-reliance 
which affixes the die of currency to real ability. 

E 3 
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The Emperor Joseph IL, in despatching his 
edicts to the states of his extensive .empire, is 
said to have invariably accompanied the man* 
date with a second courier bearing its amend*^ 
ment or suspension; and Sir Brooke never ha- 
zarded an important opinion, without the addi- 
tion of a species of ** errors excepted "clause,—- 
destroying the whole authority of his words. 

But so long as his career was limited to a 
subordinate march of existence, where his infir- 
mity of purpose was unimportant to the world 
and therefore invisible to himself, he remained 
on easy terms with his own understanding; 
checking Mr. Ruggs, lecturing the improvident 
Launceston, gratifying his neighbours Lord 
Lawford and Lord Huntingfield with an equality 
of intellect united with considerable diffidence 
in its exertion, and amazing Mrs* Martha De* 
reiizy and her coterie with his prodigious infor- 
mation on agricultural and political topics» 
The rectorof Rawleighford, Dr. Fisher, was the 
only person capable of appreciating the defici* 
ency in the mental powers of his patron ; but 
like most men who have achieved the dignity 
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of th« bu2« Trig, te attributed the feult solely to 
the extreme youth of Sir Brooke, whom — 
At mne-and-twenty — ^his sexagenarian soul re-. 
>garded as a promrsmg boy. He was, besides, ^ 
a worthy man, and a conscientions diving; 
and was too well aware of the value of hits 
young friend's moral qualities, not to venerate 
him infinitely more than if he had been capable 
of a political squib, or a popular romance. 

But the time was now come for Sir Brooke 
Rawleigh to form a painftil appraisement of his 
own powers ; and perhaps there is no species of 
personal humiliation so grievous to a man's 
feelings, and so pernicious to his temper, as 
that which arises without the malicious inter- 
vention of others. He had always expected to 
derive considerable self-importance from his seat 
in Parliament: instead of which, he became 
lowered in his own esteem on taking his place 
among his peers. A country gentleman of good 
estate, living at the end of his own avenue,-^ 
a Colossus to his tenants, a Solon to his steward, 
a Chesterfield to his clerical incumbent,— is at 
once the most independent and the most self- 
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satisfied of human beings. — ^He is a species of 
perpetual dictator. Unharassed by the con- 
trarieties of a factious and fractious Parliament, 
unmolested by the intrigues of a mayor of the 
palace, he may exclaim from his authoritative 
library chair 

Here is my throne; — kings come and bow to it ! 

But this pleasing delusion ends at Hyde- 
park-comer; and once installed in the Chapel 
of St. Stephen's is stifled as a disgraceful and 
fatuitous error within the soul of the enlightelied 
landholder. Napoleon invited Talma to Erfurt 
to "act before a pitful of kings;" — and a 
country member finds himself reduced to his 
natural level in a houseful of squires. 

It v^as not, however, the consciousness arising 
from this species of social extinction, from the 
companionship of such landed proprietors as the 
Russells, Beaumonts, Hugheses, Whitmores, 
Westerns, Fawkeses, Sebrights, Cokes, or Sum- 
ners, that Sir Brooke Rawleigh derived his more 
authenticated notions of his own consequence. 
It was from the discovery that he was now in- 
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corporated in a body where his voice was only 
endurable in the utterance of ** Ay," or "No;" 
where his opinion was without influence, and 
his presence without interest ! 

It is generally to be observed that persons 
whose spirit is unduly repressed in one place, 
award themselves a liberal compensation by its 
exercise in another. In proportion, accord- 
ingly, as Sir Brooke Rawleigh became conscious 
of the mortifications of his political subordina- 
tion in the House of Commons, he began to 
augment his importance in his house in Bruton 
street; — considering it necessary to maintain his 
personal dignity as the master of Rawleighford, 
— as the heir-presumptive of the Derenzys, and 
the husband of the beautiful Frederica Rawdon. 

He was not conscious of the alterations in 
his views and demeanour, whereby he ran so 
much risk of growing disagreeable and ridi- 
culous; nor did the partial affection of his 
wife admit of her becoming more enlightened 
than himself in this particular; but one point 
of the change operated in his domestic posi- 
tion by his senatorial duties, could escape neither 
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Fiederica's notice nor her regret; the daily* 
recurring absence, ensored by the diligent 
attention of the new member to his public du« 
ties,-and the hurry and weariness of spirit 
with which he at length returned to the comforts 

of home and the society of his wife. No wonr 

« 

der that she should seek refuge from the solitary 
dulness of her deserted dwelling in the amuse- 
ments fitted to her agej-in the animated 
sallies of Mrs. Erskyne's conversation, and the 
flattering blandishments of Lord Calder's de- 
votion. 

It was some days after the adventure and 
misadventure of the Hampton races, that 
Lady Rawdon, among the duties of her morning 
drive, projected a visit to Mrs. Martha Derenzy ; 
an incident which usually acted as a soporific 
for the rest of the day. If Lady Launceston's 
mansion exhibited the awful stillness of elegant 
valetudinarianism, Mrs. Martha's was more than 
equally paralyzed by the utter stagnation of 
dulness and mediocrity. The house itself stood 
on what is called the shady side of the street, 
in order to avoid the rare enlivenment of a 



FIN MONET. 87 

fitraggUng London sunbeam ; — ^the attendants 
were cased in suits of sober pepper-and-salt; 
•r-the floors were carpeted with gray drugget ; 
a moping linnet hung in one comer of the se- 
pulchral drawing-room, apparently infected by 
the dinginess of its cage, and sobriety of its 
attendants ;— two portraits of Luther and Me- 
lancthon were suspended in black frames from 
the slate-coloured wall ; — and in the gloomiest 
comer of this gloomy apartment, at a table 
covered with faded green baize, sat Mrs Martha 
Derenzy and her worsted work! It was not 
that her three thousand per annum was so ex- 
clusively devoted to the support of the chari- 
table institutions, in whose printed lists she was 
somewhat superabundantly fond of observing her 
own name, whidi produced these penurious cha- 
racteristics in herself and her appurtenances ; 
—but she was an enemy to all innovation. 
—Undisturbed by the cares of matrimony and 
maternity, she had vegetated for the space of 
lixty-four years in that very abode; and con-^ 
sidering it a sort of respectful testimony to 
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the memory of the old dowager grandmother 
Derenzy by whom she had been brought up^ 
to maintain every thing precisely in the same 
order she had noticed it half a century beforOi 
Mrs. Martha was careful that even the drugget 
and the baize, and the linnet, when worn out by 
the natural progress of years, should always be 
renewed in the exact shade of their original 
dinginess. 

In such a spot as this, the youthful beauty of 
Lady Rawleigh seemed to acquire an almost 
unnatural radiance, and her voice to wake an 
echo of gladness such as those walls were rarely 
taxed to reverberate. Nor was the old lady 
herself insensible to the charm. The only 
feelings of sensibility in which she had ever 
been known to indulge were lavished on her 
only sister, the mother of Sir Brooke, from 
whom they had been transferred to her exem- 
plary nephew; while the entire respect and 
wonderment of her mind were engrossed by 
Lady Derenzy, the wife and widow of her 
elder brother. It was the knowledge of this 
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partiality which had postponed Frederica's visit 
to Queen-Anne-street, ever since the fatal of- 
fences of the drawing-room. 

" Well my dear Lady Rawleigh/' said she, 
replacing her spectacles in their well worn 
morocco case, " I was afraid you had forgotten 
me. I have never once seen you to wish you 
joy on our dear Brooke's advancement. I was 
saying last night to Miss Hunter, during the 
deal — for I generally manage to make up my 
cassino table, notwithstanding the gay doings 
that are going on — said I, any one might think 
my niece had got into Parliament instead of 
my nephew, for I have quite lost sight of her ; 
and Miss Hunter could not for the life of h^ 
help laughing. '* 

'^ I have been half afraid to call here,'* said 
Frederica, frankly, '* being aware that I was 
so unfortunate as to offend Lady Derenzy in 
the affair about Mrs. Waddlestone. Nothing 
would grieve me more than to displease any of 
my husband's relations ; but in this instance I 
had to choose between wounding the feelings 
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of my brother, and losing the good opinion of 



a mere connexion/' 



*^ And your decision, Lady Rawleigh, did 
you honour. Our dear Sophronia is a noble 
creature; I do not suppose that the court of 
Great Britain has at any time boasted among 
its aristocracy so brilliant an example of beauty, 
elegance, talents, accomplishments, and high- 
breeding ; and I am well aware that whenever 
my sister-in-law deigns to show herself in so- 
ciety, every one is anxious to receive the law 
from her lips, on all points of fashionable eti- 
quette." 

Lady Rawleigh with difficulty repressed a 
smile, as she contrasted this florid family per* 
trait with the harsh reality of Lady Derenzy's 
withered person and obsolete address. 

" But Sophronia has her prejudices. En- 
grossed by her studies and ciHitempIations, it 
would be disagreeable to her to live (as I do) 
in the centre of the gay world ; and it would be 
requiring too much of her to conform (as I do) 
to the habits of the new generation. When 
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my ttster-in-law expressed her displeasure at 
the condescension you were pleased to show 
to Mrs. Waddlestone,. she was not aware, my 
dear, that you were first tempted to make 
her acquaintance at our cousin Mrs. Lut^ 
trelPs, or that it was myself who engaged 
you to pay her the first visit. All this has 
been properly explained; and Sophronia has 
restored you to fiivour on learning that you 
were solely influenced in your conduct by de- 
ference to the opinion of the elder branches of 
the family.'* 

Frederica was not quite prepared for the 
turn given by Mrs. Derenzy to her proceedings ; 
but she was very willing to accept ^n interpre- 
tation which rescued for the present the name 
of her brother from implication in the business. 
Having found firom Launceston'ii confessions 
that he had not yet made his proposals to the 
soapboiler, but was admitted into the family 
merely as a lover on probation, she was still 
in hopes that some more honourable method 
might be discovered to retrieve the fortunes of 
the spendthrift, than that of dishonouring his 
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family by a plebeian alliance of so unsatis- 
factory a nature. 

'^ And now, my dear madam, I am come 
after all only to bid you good bye/' said Lady 
Rawleigh, when she could gain an interval 
from Miss Hunter's sayings and Mrs. Watts's 
doings ; '* I am going to-morrow out of town.'* 

" You amaze me ! — When the late Mr. Raw- 
leigh sat for Droit wich, my poor dear sister 
made it a point never to leave London till the 
end of the session. You amaze me !" 

" Oh ! I have no thoughts of Warwickshire 
at present ; I am only projecting a visit of a 
few days to my aunt Olivia, who has a very 
pretty place in Essex, and is about to give a 
breakfast at which she wishes me to preside. 
We were both anxious that Rawleigh should 
contrive to accompany me ; but he assures me 
it is totally impossible, and Lady Olivia is so 
eager for the fgte, that I am under the neces- 
sity of leaving him." 

Frederica was surprised to observe that this 
intelligence produced in Mrs. Derenzy some- 
thing more nearly resembling agitation than 
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she could have anticipated. The old lady 
opened her spectacle-case, — shut it again, — dis- 
placed her balls of worsted, — ^lialf rose from 
her seat, and after various little preparatory- 
hems observed in reply, " I think, my dear 
niece, although we have not yet been quite a 
year acquainted, you will do me the justice to 
acknowledge that you have never observed any 
symptoms of mischief-making in my character." 

Lady Rawleigh, somewhat awed by this ora- 
cular preamble, assented with a clear conscience 
to the proposition. 

" Although I have myself thought fit to ab- 
stain from entering into the marriage state," 
said Mrs. Martha, " no woman in this world is 
more profoundly penetrated with the sacredness 
of the institution, or the sin of attempting 
to disturb the confidence and happiness of 
wedlock." 

Frederica, who began to suspect that Raw- 
leigh had commissioned his aunt to read her a 
little lecture of warning on the subject of Lord 
Calder's attentions, prepared herself to listen 
with becoming deference to an exetcise of family 
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eloquence which, however superfluous, was well* 
meant, and inoffensive in a tSte-il-t£te. But 
no sooner had she placed herself in a posture of 
attention, than Mrs. Derenzy inquired whether 
she happened to be intimately acquainted with 
Lady Huntingfield. 

" She is one of my Rawleighford neighbours, 
and a person whom I highly respect. But I 
fear I am not a favourite; I suspect I have 
taken a place which she always wished might 
fall to the lot of her own daughter, Lady Mar- 
garet Fieldham." 

'^ Quite a mistake I assure you ! She was 
saying here, only yesterday, that she was thank- 
ful her daughter's happiness had not been com- 
promised by an union with my nephew." 

" She might have waited for some expression 
of Rawleigh's inclinations on such a subject/' 

" Ah ! my dear ! " said Mrs. Derenzy, shaking 
her head. 

" You quite alarm me ! " 

^' I fear he has been much to blame.'' 

^ Who has been to blame ? — not Sir Brooke^ 
I am certain." 
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'^Your infatuation does you honour; but it 
only aggravates his fault" 

''Dear Mrs. Derenzy, — ^pray be more ex- 
plicit."— 

" Young men, I have always heard, will be 
young men ; — ^but I must say I did entertain a 
different opinion of my nephew! — so lately mar- 
ried, — so charming a wife ! " — 

*' You will drive me to distraction by all this 
mystery ! What has Rawleigh been about ? 
What mischief has Lady Huntingfield been in- 
venting concerning my husband ? " — 

" My dear niece. Lady Huntingfield is in- 
capable of a malicious action ;<«-she is a very 
serious woman — ^* 

" A very serious evil on this occasion." 

" And she was the best friend and neighbour 
my poor dear late sister ever had. It was a 
view to such interference on my part as might 
perhaps work a reformation in the conduct of 
my deluded nephew, which alone induced her 
to favour me with her confidence." 
• It was now Lady Rawleigh's turn to seize on 
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the spectacle-case, which she opened and shut 
with unconscious vehemence. 

*' If I am not mistaken, my dear Ma'am, 
there is a young person of some personal attrac- 
tions resident in the family of your mamina V 

" Good heavens ! '' exclaimed Frederica, 
starting up. " It is not possible that Rawleigh 
can have attached himself to that horrible Miss 
Elbany?" and she wrung her hands at the 
mere supposition, 

" The very person !" ejaculated Mrs. Martha. 

" I do not believe a single word of it," cried 
Lady Rawleigh, with spirit. 

" Nay ! my dear niece, — ^far be it from me to 
shake your amiable incredulity ; — I respect your 
blindness, — I love your obstinacy on such an 
occasion ; nor would any circumstance less pe- 
remptory than your departure from town, leav- 
ing my nephew open to the allurements of that 
misguided young woman, have unsealed my 
lips. It is not that I suspect any j)ositive guilt, 
any moral turpitude in their conduct; — still, 
decorum is to be respected, Lady Rawleigh, — 
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decorum is to be respected; and indeed, my 
dear ma'am, it does not look well for the 
credit of either Lady Launceston's house or Sir 
Brooke's character, that my nephew should be 
caught in the act of imprinting — ^but, pardon 
me the rest ! — Delicacy would willingly gloss 
over an incident so unbecoming to all parties." 

" No — ^no ! — ^pray speak out — " panted Fre- 
derica, " since you have opened my eyes, oblige 
me by letting me know the worst. Who is the 
person who was so fortunate as to witness—" 
she stopped, and burst into tears. 

"Oh! dear— dear!" exclaimed Mrs. De- 
renzy, "what a pity that you should agitate 
yourself in this silly manner for a trifle ! After 
all, it might have been only an act of politeness 
on my nephew's part; to be sure one must feel 
ihat it— does— seem a leetle odd that Lady 
Huntingfield, and the butler, and poor quiet 
innocent Lady Margaret Fieldham, should hap- 
pen to have entered the drawing-room at the 
very moment of such a crisis ; — and very silly 
they did all look it must be admitted. Lady 
Hoiitingfield declares that she never received 
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a salute of that descriptioa in the whole eoiurae 
of her life."— • 

* '^ All this must be explained ! '' cried Fre* 
derica^ drying her eyes and rising from her 
scat. " I will go to mamma, — ^I will appeal 
to Rawleigh, — I will not tamely submit to — " 

^* Hush ! hush ! my dear niece, be pacified ! 'f 
said Mnu Martha, offering her a bottle of eau 
de luce, which looked like a wedding present 
from Sir Charles Grandison to Harriet Byroa» 
'^ -Remember I must not have a single syllable 
of this business divulged, — remember I have 
confided it to you with a full trust. in your 
honour. Reflect my dear ma'am, on what 
might be the consequences of a disclosure!-— 
A duel between your deluded husband and 
Lord Huntingfield, — a separation between Lord 
Huntingfield and his lady, — an irreconcilaUe 
quarrel between my nephew and myself; and 
last of all, this giddy young woman-— ^who 
after all may be more indiscreet than culpable 
— ^thrown out of bread." 

** Thrown out of bread ! " reiterated Lady 
Rawleigh, who at that moment eoidd ham 



Ibttnd it in her heart to order her riral thrown 

out of the ifvindow^ 

L ^ For my mike^ I rgnlly must insist on 

your silence ; and for y onr own, accept an old 

woman's adtice, and do not leave London;— 

do not again expose yoor hnsband to the snails 

ofaDalUah!'' 

*^ Well— ^ell !— I see I must obey your com- 
mands, at^ aceept your counsel/' said Fre-^ 
deiicft, eager io get beyond the reach of ob- 
servation, and indulge the paroxysms of tears 
turn struggling in h^r bosom« *' Good bye, 
Mrs. Deren^y; I will think of what you 
have «o delicelely and Considemtely acquainted 
me with, no more than is necessary for the 
fegulatioa of my own conduct. — Good bye ! '^ 
and without lietening to the elaborate addtnda 
which Rawleigh's aunt seemed anxious to 
charge on the cetalogne of his enormities, she 
flew down stairs at a raie Which caused the 
ieverend domestics to tremble with consterna- 
tion^ and getting into her carriage, caused it 
to be driven io the moat remote wilds of the 
Begent'^-paiii. Like Cassius, she longtd to 
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weep her spirit from her eyes." — She felt 
not the pavement as she passed ; — she was un-' 
conscious of the vehemence with which she 
drew down the blinds^ and threw herself into 
a comer of the chariot ;-^-^he noted not the 
pause at the turnpike, — ^the jerk with which 
they entered the iron gates ; — she felt nothing 
but the tumultuous beating of her heart ;-H3he 
heard nothing but the. ocean*like hissing which 
seemed as if some heavy piece of ordnance had 
just pealed in her ears ! 

Such hypocrisy — such treachery! — Rawleigh 
80 severe in his strictures on laxity of morals 
in other people ;— professing such a devotion 
of attachment to herself, — such a respect for 
her mother, — such a deference to the opinion 
of the world ! — ^A second Angelo,— a vile iia- 
postor on the respect of society, — a traitor to 
the tenderness of her own bosom ! 

And how, after all, was she to act in such 
a delicate dilemma? — ^Was there one human 
creature to whom she could deliberately confide 
the frailty of her husband and her own despair t 
It was needless of Mrs Derenzy to qualify thti 
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mischief she had made by exacting a promise 
of secrecy on Frederica's part ; — worlds would 
not have tempted her to utter a syllable in 
disparagement of her once loved, her faithless 
Rawleigh. Not that she felt the slightest dis- 
pleasure against the officious aunt^ — she was 
very far from cherishing Othello's opinion that 
'^ It is better to be much abused than but to 
know't a little." — She resolved to know all,— 
to see all, — ^to assure herself of the worst by 
the utmost precaution of observation; and then, 
— ^no matter ! — ^the time, the occasion would bring 
its own tremendous verdict on the transaction. 

Next to the impulse of concealing her hus- 
band's dishonour, was that of disguising her 

own sufferings on the occasion; and it is as- 
tonishing how potently the pride of a female 
heart will operate in the suppression of grief^ 
indignation, and even jealousy. Lady Raw- 
leigh [had long been engaged to visit Sir 
Thom9,s Lawrence's piivate gallery that morn- 
ing, on the introduction of Lord Calder, and 
in company with Lady Rochester and Mrs^ 
JBj^yne; for his lordship was too well prac- 
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tiaed in his art to a,IIow her to suppose henelf 
his object even in a party of pleasure. To 
maJce her appearance before these heartless and 
satirical people as a poor, weeping, n^eoted^ 
injured wife, was out of the question; Mhl 
Erskyne cherished about as much feeling in 
her bosom as in the diamond Sevign6 that 
glittered thereon, — Calder had more than 
once hazarded an inferential sneer on her do- 
inestic susceptibiUty, -<^ and Lady Rochester 
would have regarded her emotions on such a 
provocation as too homely for any thing but tt 
housemaid !— No, — ^no ! — She applied her hand* 
kerchief to her eyes for the last time; drew 
np^ the blinds to refresh them with a eor^ 
ftnt of air; and rehearsing a little hysterical 
laugh as a trial of self-possession on passing 
Crloticester Oate,--Klesired the coachman, in 
a voice like the croak of a wood-pigeon^ 
to drive to Russellnsquare. Lord Calder was 
conducting his ttster up the steps of Sir 
Thomas's door at the moment she arrived j 
and on entering the gallery they found Louisa 
Erskyne already waiting. Without oceupatioii 
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or interest beyond the excitement of the day's 
amusement, her restless spirit always prompted 
her to be beforehand on such occasions* ' 

** You are indisposed?'' said Lord Calder 
in an anxious under tone to Lady Rawleigh 
as they entered the room, in which the great 
artist had not yet made his appearance. ^' I 
fear you were persuaded to stay too late last 
night at Lady Blanche Thornton's ! — Nothing 
can be so injudicious as to protract one night's 
amusement so as to interfere with the pleasures 
of the following day; — when next you find 
yourself yielding to the importunities of an 
officious hostess, remember the advice of an 
old epicurean and your headache of to-day, — • 
and resist ! " 

** I have a wretched cold, for which I fancy 
I may thank our evening walk at Hampton 
Court last week," said Frederica, trying to 
rally her spirits; "but do not ask me to re-^ 
member it, when once it is cured and for- 
gotten." 

*^ I might perhaps find it difficult to banish 
from my recollection any thing connected with 
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such a day of happiness," he murmured, draw- 
ing back to let her pass through the open doors 
of the gallery ; '* but I could wish it had been 
less disagreeably preserved from oblivion with 
yourself/' 

Sir Thomas Lawrence, who boasted a friend 
as well as a patron in the munificent Calder, 
now made his appearance ; directing his atten* 
tions to Lady Rochester and Mrs. Erskyne, 
with whom he was well acquainted, with all 
the graceful assiduity which distinguished his 
tiddress; and receiving his lordship's presents^ 
tion to Lady Rawleigh with a degree of scrutiny 
in his looks, plainly betraying that his painter's 
eye had been favourably prepared for her beauty. 
Although too cautious to allow even a glance of 
disappointment to escape him, it is probable 
that Frederica's ill-assured address and swollen 
eyelids impressed the refined president with a 
rery moderate estimate of her charms. Except 
in the instance of Lebrun's celebrated pic- 
ture of Madame de la Valli^re weeping in her 
Carmelite costume over the jewels she is about 
to resign, so lachrymose a visage never at- 



tracted the admiration of a painter ! But 
scarcely was the introduction over and fol* 
lowed by the formal compliments mutually due, 
when the little party was startled from its 
task of admiring investigation by the arrival of 
an intruder. On turning from a half-finished 
picture of Lady Barbara Dynley, Frederica 
observed Sir Thomas in the act of shaking 
hands with their. mysterious Hampton friend; 
while Lord Calder was receiving his bow of 
distant recognition with an air of gratified ur- 
banity. Could she have effaced from her recol- 
lection the odious incident recently engraven 
there by Mrs. Derenzy, she would have now 
been happy; for till the moment of her dis- 
coveries concerning Miss Elbany and her cruel 
Rawleigh, nothing had been nearer her heart 
than to renew her acquaintance with the 
stranger of the Lotus adventure. 
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CHAPTER V. 



After, her looks grew cbeerfoli ftnd I saw 
A anile shoot graceful upward ftotn her ejres; 
As if they gained a victory o'er gri^f. 

BRIRLET. 

Nothing promised however at present ia 
favour of an elucidation. Sir Thomas Law^ 
rence^ perceiving from the recognition among 
his visitors that a previous acquaintance ex* 
isted among them, did not dream of an intro* 
duction; and although Mrs. ErBkyne, whoso 
curiosity was piqued on the subject even more 
than that of Frederica, lent a vigilant ear to 
ascertain whether any sound resembling your 
grace, or your lordship, escaped the painter's 
lips in addressing his anonymous guest, nothing 
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transpired in the way of a personal interpreta^ 
tion. — But it was evident that the stranger and 
the president were on terms of too cordial a 
friendship to admit of any such formalities of 
conventional deference. Mrs. Erskyne still felt 
at liberty to believe him a royal highness if she 
chose. In the mean time, with the restless 
coquetry ' which distinguished all her move^ 
mentSy she attached herself to Sir Thomas, aft 
to the lion of the moment; and while she af«* 
fected to demand his notes of explanation for 
the instruction of Lady Rochester, who was 
looking at the pictures through a quizzing- 
glass longing to ascertain the proportions in 
which carmine and vermilion were introduced 
to produce the brilliancy of complexion in the 
Duchess of Richmond's exquisite portrait, she 
forcibly withdrew his attention from the group 
on which it would have been so much more 
usefully and satisfactorily bestowed ; and whose 
critical progress through the gallery he was 
compelled to hear in tantalizing fragments. He 
perceived that Lord Calder was in a mood of 
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unusual loquacity, and exerting his conversa* 
tional powers to the utmost. 

There can scarcely be a greater misfortune 
to a man and those with whom he is destined 
to live in contact, than to be of sufficient im- 
portance, whether from rank or opulence, to 
sanction his being disagreeable whenever it 
suits his convenience. — Lord Calder was gifted 
with considemble mental powers, enhanced by 
cultivation, and prepared for active service by 
extensive intercourse with society. He was an 
elegant scholar,— had read much, — could talk 
well and plausibly on most subjects; and if 
superficial in his reasoning, and averse to pro- 
found disquisitiop, what was to be expected 
from a man with eighty thousand a-year, one 
of the oldest patents in the peerage, imimpaired 
health, and an unencumbered person ?— -What 
leisure had such a favourite of fortune for the 
subtilties of logic, and the severities of re* 
search ? 

But imfortunately he found so many persons 
with whom he was in the habit of associating^ 
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contented to aoeept in conversation the mini- 
:bitim of his faculties, eager to applaud his slip- 
-shed commonplace, and to extol with ecstacy 
hk poorest attempts at pleasantry, that he ex- 
perienced no temptation to tax his intellectual 
stores to exhaustion for their amusemei)t. — 
Like Quin, in his bam days, he was satisfied to 
play Othello white to a meagre audience. Nor 
w^ his lordship less economical of his powers 
of pleasing, than of his powers of entertaining ; 
he was one of those individuals designated as 
'* not generaZ/y agreeable;" — a definition usu- 
ally applied to selfish and ill-tempered persons 
who are of sufficient consequence to disregard 
the feelings of their associates* 

He was not, however, enamoured of his soli- 
tary reign. — Like Selkirk on his island, or 
Haroun Al Raschid on his throne, he was dis- 
gusted with his inert supremacy; and it was 
delightful to him to encounter an auditor worthy 
his exertions, — ^a combatant deserving his lance* 
On finding in the stranger a man of polished 
tnind and exquisite judgment, he hastened to 
seize his idle spear ; and with the greater eager- 
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ness that Fiederica's presence would animate 
his axguments. Alas ! he little imagined that 
her mind was wandering between Mrs. De* 
renzy's slate-<;oloared drawing-room^ and the 
revolting scene of Sir Brooke Rawleigh'a for* 
tive indiscretions ! 

'* I own it provokes me/' said Lord Calder, 
glancing from the Satan of the president's gal- 
lery to the portrait of old Mrs. Locke which still 
graced the easel, ^' to hear the general outcry 
raised by the critics s^inst portrait-painting, in 
favour of the historical school ; — and the re- 
grets annually doled out at the exhibition of 
the Royal Academy, that our gifted friend 
should have restricted himself to yonder speci* 
men of his poetical inspiration, and devoted his 
abilities to the production of such woiks as 
this exquisite head." 

** Professional critics," said the unknown 
visitor, ** are seldom disinterested. The pro* 
gress of our National School of Art is of very 
little importance in their eyes ; or they would 
admit that in perfecting the department of 
portrait-painting we assure the first step to* 
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waidt the estabUshnxent of a lii^er order of 
art It 16 BA the acquirement of facility of 
veraificatioa to a poeL Our century has 
scarcely yet reached the dUgnity of historical 
composition; but the rudiments of such an 
achievement exist just now in England with 
a far more brilliant promise than in any conti- 
nental country**' 

. *^ The merit of the English school of portrait- 
pwiting is as honestly recognised at Rome as 
the eminence of Thorwaldsen or Canova; — I 
have seen the Italian cognoscenti hanging over 
Lawrence's miraculous picture of Oonsalvi, as 
if they would penetrate into the secrets of his 
art|" said Lord Calder. 

^ And yet there are firondeurs in Italy against 
the English tone of colouring ;«-Htnen who look 
upon Rubens as a caricaturist, and esteem both 
Reynolds and Lawrence to be merely modified 
imitators of his extravagance* They talk of 
^ fluttering/' and ** patchiness^" and *^ want of 
harmony/' and say that such vivid tints are 
Mither to be found in the faces of Titian's nor of 
nature's manufiicture. Ajod they are right !«*-» 
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I^eir itaHan- experience has never established 
such preoedentB in their mind; — their fervid 
rides and inert habitg of life are little calcu* 
lated'to produce a similar freshness.^' 

^^ It must indeed be admitted that England 
alone affords us the charm of such complexions 
as these/' said LordCalder^ looking. round on 
the female portraits^ but eventually directing 
his smile towards Frederica's blushing face* 
*' The diet of the French, — ^the stoves of the 
Germans and Russians, — the atmosphere of the 
Italians,— are fatal to the bloom of a female face, 
and the manly vigour of the masculine couih 
tenance ; while our excess of field exercise, and 
the simplicity of our mode of nourishment, pro^ 
duces a higher tone of colouring. Even the 
most beautiful faces one sees on the Continent 
are either bronzed by the sunshine of Italy, ot 
rendered pasty and heavy by the oppression of 
over-heated apartments. There is not a counp^ 
tiy in Europe where youth lingers so long upon 
the countenance as England/' 

" I perfectly agree with you," said the stran- 
ger, with the air of a travelled man. '* And ex* 
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quisite as we miist admit the portraits <rf die Vei^ 
netian school, as well as those of Raf^ael, Leo«^ 
nardoy and Guide, we may also assuve outselveft 
that such portraits would not have been painted 
in England ; and that the great masters of Italy 
must have adopted a totally different tone and 
mode c^ colouring, had they beeome-acquainted 
with nature in a harvest-field on the banks of 
the Severn, or a drawing-room on the banks of 
the Thames.'' 

- ^ This deduction is confirmed by. the wcMrks 
of modem English artists who have been 
some time resident abroad ;" said Lord CaldeK» 
^.Look at the pictures exhibited by Brigg% 
Davis, Partridge, and others, on their first 
arrival after a long estrangement from the 
brilliant colouring of British health*'' 
r '^ Vandyke affords perhaps the happiest me- 
dium," said the stranger ; '^ a man acquainted 
with nature in all her disguises, yet apparently 
bom only to perpetuate the fairest, and nobles^ 
and most poetical of her human productions." 
** In one point," observed Lord Calder, lower* 
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inghis voice to a confidential pitch, ^* in one poin^ 
without even instituting a comparison touchii^ 
the execution and mere painting of their pio 
turesy we must acknowledge the superiority of 
Charles's artist over our own« Vandyke, — ^the 
most courtly of painters, — whose subjects al< 
ways appear to have stood on a velvet.footdoth 
to the sound of trumpets, — ^has the art of giving 
dignity without intellectuality ;*^hia piinoea 
are lofty and graceful, without displaying mood 
speculation in their eyes than is hereditary 
with the right divine. But our friend Law«« 
rence is too apt to endow his sitters with his 
own elegance of mind; — all his female por- 
traits beam with the sensibility of Psyche^-*^ 
and all his male countenances appear instinct 
with genius." 

'' He has certainly irradiated the ponderous 
stupidity of more than one lordly visage,'' said 
the stranger, with a smile» '' But look at Rae* 
bum's portraits. — ^Accustomed to the intense 
and contemplative gaze of his Edinburgh ooiH 
temporaries, he taught his lordlings lo look 
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aa if they were busy with « proUem ; while we 
rnvduntarily associate a pair of blue stockings 
with the fairest of his female faces*'' 
. ^Aq iosiumountable blemish!" cried Lord 
Calder; again directing his eyes towards the 
pure and unpretending loyeUness of Frederics 
whidb borrowed much of its charm from the 
uncultivated simplicity of mind wluch aban* 
doned every feature to the guileless impulses 
ci her heart^-^as if anxious to include her 
in th^ discourse,-— as if unwilling to lose, 
even for the sake of an enlightened and un- 
accustomed companion, the smiles of such a 
fikoe. But Lady Rawleigfa, while %he raised 
her dim eyes^ towards the masterpieces before 
her, had no interest in their excellence, no 
curiosity touching the conversation by which 
her two companions were engrossed; and not- 
withstanding the look of intense admiration 
with wUch her movements were watched by 
the stranger, and the air of respect with which 
he seemed to listen for her most trivial observa- 
tions, she could not fully realize her own inten- 
tion of appearing cheerful and unembarrassed. 



116 PIN MONET* 

'^ Lady Ra^leigh seems indisposed this morn- 
ing ? " inquired their Hampton acquaintance of 
Lord Calder, in a low voice* 

'^ The fatigues and exposure of London dissi- 
pation/' answered he^ a£fecting the mere interest 
of common politeness in the subject, " seldom 
allow .us the enjoyment of beholding beauty ia 
the full measure of its mischie£'' 

'^And yet/' said the stranger, with an air 
of very tmcomxnoix interest, '^methinks tha 
possessor of such a jewel might be excused 
for guarding it from harm, — ^whether physical 
or morale — by very, rigid guardianship. A wo^ 
man so lovely in person and disposition, is toa 
rare a treasure to be resigned to the risk^" .. . 

'^ Of taking cold x>n quitting a crowded balU 
room," interrupted Lord Calder, willing for 
many reasons to curtail the unseasonable .com* 
ments of Penruddock; and he immediately 
turned away to examine a cartoon which Sir 
Thomas had just drawn from one ;of his valo* 
able portfolios, in elucidation of some point 
in dispute between himself and Jus fair conn 
panions. 
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' There was ^meihing in the stosibility ftlt or 
effected by the stranger in speaking of Lady 
Rawleigh, sadly discordant to his own feelings; 
and he began' to think him a much less polished 
and agreeable man than he had done ten minute? 
before. What was the wife of Sir Brooke to 
him, that he should presunie to discuss the 

a 

merits of her character or the attractions of her 
person ?-^It was an unbecoming and prestimp- 
tuous familiarity, — ^a remarkable proof of ill- 
breeding.-i-Such iiS usually the tenacity of the 
unprivileged and illegitimate adorer! The 
father, the brother, and the husband, are grati- 
fied by the homage rendered to the object of 
their hallowed affection ; while the illicit lover 
regards every admirer as a rival,— every approv- 
ing smile as intended to support pretensions as 
groundless and condemnable as his own. 

It was probably this change of feeling to- 
wards his unknown companion, which now 
induced Lord Calder to mark by his apologies 
to their accomplished host for their Intrusion on 
his Taluable time, £hat he considered their visit 
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to hare exceeded its privilege of extent ; and 
Fredericai delighted at the proepect of release^ 
and scarcely conscious whether they had bem 
inspecting a cabinet of natural history^ or a 
gallery of pictures^ hastened to take a eomteotitf 
leave of the party. It was eridently the inteiH 
tion both of the stranger and of Lord Calder to 
attend her to her carriage ; but while the fof^ 
mer by his more actire agility contrired to keep 
pace with her animated movements^ his lordship 
lost in a fruitless attempt^ the occasion he had 
premeditated of inquiring from Sir Thomas 
Lawrence the name of his unexpected riyal^ 
Nor had Mrs. Erskyne been more active on 
this head; from the moment she discovered 
that Frederica and not heivelf was the ob)eot 
of the stranger's assiduitiet, she became per* 
fectly indifferent whether he should prove the 
Cham of Tartary or Br. Francia; even had 
she been more interested in the mystery^ she 
eould with difficulty have withdrawn her atten^ 
tson from the unceasing flow of graceful and 
fively cmversatkm with which the pfesident 
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deroted himielf to the entertainment of visitora 
approftching him nnder the introdactioii of Lord 
Galder. : 

But tedious as had been to Lady Rawleigh 
the task of disaimidaticm among her fashionable 
friends^ importunate as the giddy whirl and 
animation of the crowded streets appeared on 
her return homewards^ a far more serious trial 
awaited her equanimity on her arrival. 

It was Saturday, — ex-official Saturday ; 

Wlien Houses pause that Senators maj dine ; 

and Sir Brooke^ to whom a peremptory oc- 
cupation was so noirel a restraint, had deter^ 
mined to taste the first fruits of his holiday 
in company with a jovial crew to enhance the 
sweets of liberty^ In the course of the morning 
he had invited Lord Launceston, Sir Robert 
Morse, Mr* Fieldhsm, Colond Rhyse^ and Sir 
MariL Milman to dine with him in BrutoU'* 
street ; and Frederica, ^rith all her oppressi^i of 
Ufint and struggling tears^ now found herself 
lequired to play the. courteous hostess, at the 
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forfeiture of being taxed with charlishness 
towards her husband's guests. She might 
quit them early indeed on pretext of the 
Opera; and even that alternative presented a 
miserable prospect to her aching head and heart. 
But what else remained to be done? — If she 
decided on finishing the evening with Mrs* 
Derenzy, she knew she must endure fif- 
teen editions of the unwelcome narrative of 
Rawleigh's infideUty; — ^if she determined on 
visiting her mother^ she must be humiliated 
by contact with the partner of his guilt 

Nor with all her self-governance and all her 
exertions^ could she succeed in disguising hejp 
indisposition from the scrutiny of her visitors*. 
She was loaded with importunate sympathy, 
sickened with the suggestion of nostrums; 
and so much was said to her touching the hor? 
rbrs of her aspect^ in the tedious half-hour pre^ 
ceding the announcement of dinner, that could 
she have banished from her thoughts her fatal 
vbit to Queen-Anne-street, she might have 
been tempted to apprehend fatal effects from 
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her chain of connexion through Lady Olivia 
Tadcaster with the infected cabin of Captain 
Mopsley of the Scarmouth Castle ! 

" So you have been at Lawrence*s this mwn- 
ing?" inquired Lord Launceston of his sister, 
aoon after they were seated at table. 

'< Indeed V exclaimed Rawleigh. '^ You never 
told me of that visit, Frederica ; — are you going 
to sit for another picture V[ 

** Not at present," said Lady Rawleigh, drily. 
" But how did you hear of it, Willicon ? — ^have 
you seen Louisa Erskyne?" 

*' No ! — the birds of the air brought it to my 
chamber; — and even informed me that you 
were especially attended on the occasion by a 
mysterious gentleman in black, whom Mrs. 
Erskyne believes to be Satan, and whom Lord 
Calder supposes to be the author of Junius." 

'^ And who is decidedly the most agreeable 
man I ever met," said Lady Kawleigh. 

iC^very one at table was now clamorous to in- 
quire the name of the lucky mortal meriting 
^nck Qsx encomium; and Sir Brooke became 
still more anxious, when he discovered that the 

VOL. !!• O 
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stranger was no other than the Hampton knight* 
But to the general demand Frederica could 
only reply in her former words, that he was the 
most agreeable person with whom she had ever 
been in company. 

'^ I fancy your friends Lord Calder and Mrs. 
£rskyne are somewhat more fastidious," said 
Launceston with a sneer. 

^' No ! they are even more enthusiastic in his 
favour than myself" 

" And you do not even know the name of 
this dangerous divinity?" asked Sir Robert 
Morse. 

'^ I have very little doubt/' said Colonel 
Rhyse, with a demure smile, '^ that Lady Raw- 
leigh's friend is Squire Rabisnab, the great 
Yankee carkilator, who I guess is now makiag 
a tour in England." 

'* Not if Lord Calder is any judge of high 
breeding ; — he considers the stranger one of the 
most polished men in London." 

** Rabisnab is rather famous for his address,^ 
said Lord Launce«ton tauntingly, and tryii^ to 
uphold his friend's opinion. 
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^ la yatir he?ro a tall dark man, with teiy 
white teeth, Lady Rawleigh ?'* inqmred young 
Fieldham, who was on terms of less facetious 
familiarity than the rest of the party. 

" Precisely ! — ^perhaps you are acquainted 
-with hiin?*'— said Frederica eagerly, while 
Sir Brooke suspended his operations on the 
saddle of mutton to listen to the reply. 

*' It must be the liew Lord V^rdington ; — ^he 
has been living on the continent ever since the 
peace of Amiens, being a Roman Catholic, and 
all that kind of thing; and now his cousin 
having broken his neck, he is come into twenty 
thousand a-year and an Irish viscounty and 
all that kind of thing, and intends to renounce 
his foreign connexions.'* 

"Very strange!" said Sir Robert Morse. 
** A man of his rank living in emigration all the 
best years of his life. — ^Very mysterious ! " 

'* Perhaps he is a Jesuit," observed Colonel 
Rhyse. ^ 

^ Nd# my dear Rhyse,— tibwitiy good friend 
Morse," pleaded Sir Mark Miltoan, wh6 hs^ 
not] hitherto taken his eyes off his fish, *' what 

G 2 
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on earth can it signify to either of you who or 
what this unhicky man may happen to be ?•— 
If Lady Rawleigh has met with Lord Varding- 
ton, and is captivated by his agreeable con- 
versation (Rawleigh, I'll trouble you for some 
mutton,) why should you insinuate a disp^* 
raging opinion touching his habits or chariictei't 
Do leave people to themselves; and not amuse 
yourself with placing them against their will 
in a magic lantern, to be danced up and down 
like the devil and the baker, foi: the idle 'di* 
version of your own leisure." ' 

" My dear Frederica, you se^ Mrs. Erskyile 
was right!'' said Launceston provokingly, 
'' Sir Mark Milman assures us that your g»h- 
tleman in black was, after all, neither -more ttor 
less than the devil.^ ' . ' i^ •.« 

« 

"I said no sucih thing!" cried Sir Mark^ 
with his mouth full of salad. 
• " At what hour on Tuesday are we* to find 
our way to Lady Olivia Tadcaster's ?*' Ifikcd 
Sir Robert Morse of Lady Rawleigh, in* drder 
to change the conversation. 

** Frederica sleeps there on Monday nighty*' 
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answered Sir Brooke^ with a similar intention. 
'* Lady Olivia wil]^ not allow her to escape even 
the overture." ^ ^ 

'*No!" said Lady Rawleigh, attempting to 
assume an air of nonchalance. " I have aU 
tered my mind; — I cannot determine myself 
to I63e three days of London in the height 
of the season for this stupid fSte. I have sent 
my excuses by to-day's post." , ' -^ 

" Indeed ! " cried her. astomdhed husbands 
*' Your resolution has been very suddenly t^en. 
At breakfast you seemed to anticipate much 
funusement from the project 

; '* I fear, my dearest Fred.," cried Lord Laun•^ 
9e8ton, setting down his untasted glass of 
champagne, " I very much fear you have been 
bewitched by the gentleman in black." 

*^ It is very unkind to Lady Olivia to an^ 
nounce your intention of absenting yourself^" 
paid Mr, Fieldham ; *' you will . spoil heir 

party-'* 

• . ^* I trust Lady Rawleigh will change her 

intention," observed Sir Brooke,, with son^e 
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'^ No, indeed !'' said Frederica, with a keiglit* 
fned complezioii. ^ My miitd is qtdte made 
op not to go into Essex." 

'' Then you will disoblige your aunt as well 



mme.** 



^' ]>o yon submit to threats^ Lady Raw<^ 
leigh?'^ exclaimed Colonel Rbyie, laughing* 
^ Sir Brooke I was going to ask to take wino 
with you ; — ^but you look so grave that all my 
eonnViality is at faulf 

^' Nay ! '' said Rawleigh, vexed that (his 
eonjugal difference of opini<m should have 
occurred in presence of so many witnesses, 
^my grave looks are an additional argnmehf in 
£tvour of more champagne. Launceston, Morse, 
pray join us,** 

But in spite of his attempts to be sociable^ 
%e could not completely recover himself while 
l^rederica remained at table. To hear her pro* 
bounbe so strange and resolute a determination, 
appeared to him the most inexplicable thing 
fn the world. Lady Olivia Tadcaster*s en1!^r- 
tunment^ although in reaUty devised to 6b» 
literate the recollection of her Czartobololk'na 
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mkfortimes, was oetenably given in bonour 
of Lad J Rawleigh ; who had appeared to enjoy 
the prospect of a f^te where all her family 
and friends would be assembled^ and in- the 
arrangements of which her taste had been ma- 
terially consulted. Was Lord Launceston's 
random supposition just? — Had the attractions 
of her new friend sufficed to determine her stay 
in town; — or could she not, for three short 
days, absent herself from the adulation of Lord 
Calder? 

As he heard the carriage drive from the door 
which conveyed his wife to the Opera, where 
he feared she would be gratified with the pre- 
sence of one or both her favourites, poor Sir 
Brooke had very little spirit to recommend 
his claret, or enter into the lively conversa- 
tion of Rhyse and his brother-in-law; and while 
Lady Rawleigh was informing Mrs. Erskyne 
with an air of affected interest that she had 
discovered their Hampton friend to be no other 
.than Lord Vardington, a newly inheriting Ro- 
man Catholic Viscount, — her lord and master 
was tranquillizing his apprehensions by a secret 
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VOW that to Essex she should positively go, 
if his own authority and the influence of her 
mother and brother were worthy of considera- 
tion. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Yet even her carriage is as far from coyness 
As from immodesty : — in play, in dancing, 
In suffering courtship, in requiting kindness. 
In use of places, hours, and companies. 
Free as the sun, and nothing more corrupted, 

CHAPMANt 

NoTwiTa[STANDiNG Lady Rawleigh's dis- 
inclination to breathe in the same room with 
Miss Elbany, she did not suffer herself to be 
detained from her accustomed visit to Lady 
Launceston aftei* church on the following day ; 
and having seated herself on her footstool be- 
side her mother's sofa^ who fancied she had been 
very busy reading one of Sherlock's sermons^ 
End marked down the page as diligently as if 
she had really given her mind to the ContentSy 

G3 
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Frederica forgot for a moment those uneasy 
feelings which were subdued by her recent act 
of devotion and present tenderness of enjoyment. 
The Companion was occupied in her own apart- 
ment ; and for a wonder, Lady Launceston ex- 
pressed no anxiety touching her absence. 

After the news of the day, and an addition 
of two grains of soda instigated by Dr. Camo- 
mile in her ladyship's* draughts had been 
gravely diapussed, she suddenly exclaimed, " I 
grieve, my dear Frederica, to learn from your 
brother that you have possessed yourself with 
a whim to disappoint poor Olivia of your com- 
pany on Tuesday next." 

'* I really do not feel equal to the exertion 
of the thing ;— I was never aware till lately of 
the exhaustion and weariness arising from dis** 
«ipation." ^ 

*' My dear, you should see Dr. Camomile." 

" No ! — I intend to give myself the re* 
taxation of a week's idleness, — ^a much better 



mire." 



'^ But cannot you postpone it till after my 
(Hftter's party ? She will take it as a serious 
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offence ; and I must own, my dear Fred,^ that 
my feelings will be hurt by your indifference to 
her wishes.** ^ 

'* Nay, my dear mamma, if yow make a point 
of my going to Ash Bank, I will not hesitate to 
recal my apolc^es/' 

" You see, love. Sir Brooke has been with 
me this morning to beg my interference. He 
will not hear of your staying away.*' 

*' Oh ! Sir Brooke has been prompting you 
to influence me on the subject?" exclaimed 
poor Frederica, — the quilled ruff of her 
chemisette vibrating with emotion. " Then I 
certainly will not go." 

Lady Launceston was quite amazed by the 
\musual tone of obstinacy assiuned by her 
daughter. ** My dear Fred., you forget your- 
self," said she smiling ; ** you cannot wish to 
displease your husband for such a trifle?" 

" Certainly ndt, — certainly not ! — It is a mere 
trifle that Rawleigh should exert his tyranny 
to get me out of the way, in order that he 
may follow his own disreputable pursuits 
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during, my absence/' . said poor Fredericai. 
vexed, beyond her self-possession. 

*' What are you talking about/' cried her 
mother^ more startled than if her salts' bottle 
had broken in her hand, ^f Rawleigh a tyrant ! 
Rawleigh guilty of a bad action !-^My dear 
Frederica, I do not kno^ you this morning^'' 

^' I wish I did not know myself! " cried her 
daughter^ bursting into tears, *' for I see nothing 
but misery awaiting me on every side." 

" Fie ! child — fie ! — prosperous and for- 
tunate as you are, it is tempting Providence to 
talk in this way. From the hour of your birth 
till now, my Frederica, you have never known 
misfortune ; and your prospects are as bright as 
affection and affluence can make them. 
Thank God for them, my own dear girl, — as I 
do ! — Go home, and submit yourself to your 
husband's opinion; and do not, for a little 
irritation of temper, hazard an ungrateful feel- 
ing to^heaven, or an imgracious action towards 
a man who adores you." 

When poor sleepy Lady Launceston roused 
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herself on any grand family emergency to give 
utterance to her opmiotis, it was remarkable by 
how much good sense and good feeling they 
seemed to be influenced. It was not, however^ 
Surprising to Fredericaj who knew the ex- 
cellence and integrity of her mother's prin- 
ciples ; and who reverenced them the more 
that they were never brought forward for dis- 
play, on trivial occasions. She was at all times 
touched by the sound of her mother's voice, 
when employed in a tone of admonition or re- 
proach ; and in the present instance, although 
her [tears were deprived of much of their petu- 
lant bitterness, they still flowed for having 
merited Lady Launceston's reproof 

*' If you desire me, dear mamma; to go down 
to Ash Bank," said she at length, ^^ I have 
never yet disobeyed you, — and I never will; 
but I shall fulfil my duty with an aching heart. 
Tell me, however, one thing ; — ^has Miss Elbany 
teceived an invitation, — and will you resign her 
company and allow her to accept it ? " 
\ "Ah! my sweet love,— now indeed you are 
becoming rational, — n6w I recognise my olvit 
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Frederica ;-*-yoa feel that Lucy's society on 

the occasion would make eiFen the Ash Bcuak 

f&te delightful, and you do her no more than 

justice." 

- " But will you permit her to join the party 1" 

persisted Lady Rawleigh, surprised but satisfied 

that her mother should so completely mis* 

interpret her feelings. 

^^ I wish it were in my power to oblige you. 

But Lucy was expressing last night her very 

decided resolution to excuse herself, as she is 

just now sitting for a miniature to ornament my 

» 
dressing-room.'* 

'' You yield to her objections then, while you 
consider my inclinations concerning this tire- 
some party as of no importance t'' said Frede* 
rica, mortified by the intelligence that the little 
portrait of herself, which had been recently 
finished, would find in its destination so un* 
welcome a companion. 

'' My dear, — the cases are wholly different! 
— my poor humble Lucy will not be. missed 
firom the gay throng, which you well know is 
to be collected in your honour. Besides, your 



huBband insisis on yoiir ^mg,and you have nb 
tigkt t6 disobKge hinu^ 
r^'Doea he insist?'' 

*' He will not hear of an excuse.'* 
• "Then,** said Frederica, risii^ from her 
stool with an air of offended dignity, which 
o^y too well became the beauty of her person, 
^' I will not venture to disappoint him. Let 
Rawleigh enjoy his triumph-4t will not do 
hita half so much bonour as my submission/* 

And having kissed and taken leave of her 
mother, she quitted the house ; but not with^ 
out whispering to herself as she passed the 
threshold, that had she been aware of half the 
wickedness concetitrated within the heart of 
man,— ^half the afflictions included in the che* 
quered fortunes of the marriage state, ^e would 
never have resigned either the solace of her 
mother's affection, or the uneventftd tranquil- 
lity of her mother's dwelling, to the usurpation 
of a Miss Lucy Elbaily. 
. On her return h6mt she found Mr, Lexley 
searted with her husband on the drawing-room 
^fa, — beating time on its damask cfushioiis to 
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the measured periods of political eloquence 
with which he was stultifying the faculties of 
Sir Brooke previous to a regular attack on his 
vote, — as assassins commence their operations 
.^ with narcotics ere they venture on the stiletto : 

while her brother, in expectation of her return^ 
was amusing himself with making pen-and-ink 
sketches of coaches and four in her blotting- 
book. All three rose oh her entrance ; and Sir 
Brooke slily directed a scrutinizing glance under 
her bonnet, to ascertain whether the atmosphere 
of St. George's church, and the arguments of 
the Dean of Carlisle, had effected any change 
in those stubborn feelings, in that levity of de* 
meanour, which had sealed her lips on her re- 
turn from the Opera the preceding night,, but 
kept them in a ceaseless exercise of reparted. 
and mirth during the whole of the ballet. On. 
this point she did not seem inclined to prolong . 
his suspense; for before Mr. Lexley could 
again possess himself of the button and the ear 
of his intended victim — ^before she had even tw:- 
cepted the chair rolled forward for her by Kef. 
brother, she observed, ''I find from mamma, 
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• * • ' ■ ■", 

Sir Brooke, that she is anxious I should not. 
disappoint Lady Olivia on Tuesday next; — I 
have therefore deterinined to revoke my excuse, 
and go down to Ash Bank to-morrow according 
to my original intention.'* 

** I am delighted to hear it, — ^you have de- 
cided very properly ! '' burst from her brother 
and husband at the same moment. 

♦* Perhaps I might be able to get away my- 
self for a few hours ? " hesitated Sir Brooke,-— 
lyith an inquiring look towards Mr. Lexley. 

" My dear Sir! — ^you do not think of such a 
thfaig, — ^the great Distillery Bill ! — " 

^^ Oh ! very true ! — Lady Rawleigh can do 
very well without me; — and I shall therefore 
be glad of a plea for staying away/' 

" Perhaps, as you will not be ablei to use 
Mameluke for two or three days to come, you 
would not object to lend him to Miss Elbany 
during your absence? I have obtained my 
mother's acquiescence to the plan,'' said her 
brother, continuing his sketches. 

*' Arrange it all among you,— I have no 
wishes, no opinions, no ol^jections ; and if I 
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bad, HeaiFen knows they would be little re- 
garded/' said Frederica^ tiurowing herself list- 
lessly in her chair^ as she thought of the cooh- 
panion lounging on her favourite Mameluke 
among the green lanes at Willesden, — ^with 
Launceston's sweet looks on one side, and Raw- 
leigh's sweet words on the other, — while shewas 
pining away her hours at Lady Olivia's villa. 
* ^ Then you have no scruple in disappointing 
Lady Olivia: — you have made up your mind 
not to go to Ash Bank?" she whispered to her 
brother. 

" My dear Red., I never distress myself by 
making up my mind. There are only three 
things to whieh the term ^making up' is ever 
applied by human creatures; their mind%-^ 
tiieir accounts,— ^nd their medioimes ^^^--three 
nauseous Operations and quite out of my way.^ 

** But you do not intend to jmn my aunf 8 
party?*' :• 

** Certainly not ! — I detest the labour of vifia 
entertainments ) more partioulavly where! must 
play the Janus part of guest and hoKt ai the 
same time. I oblige Lady Olivia Tadcaster 
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wry materially by leaving tibe arrangement of 
my affairs in her hands^ and may therefore ezo- 
9iM,te tnyself from the perils of her truffled 
torkiea atuffed with Indian rubber^: and her 
maraschino flavoured with prussic acid^ Be- 
sides^ she has thought proper to invite the 
Waddiestonei^ who will doubtless think pi^oper 
to accept the invitation. AU Spitaifields is 
already in- a ferment with Mrs. W/s preparar 
twns." 

. ■ << But surely if you love Leonora wdl enough 
to devote your future life to her society, you 
will not avoid her presence at a private de- 

^^ Quite a dsfferent ^Shxt !— In transplanting 
Leonora to Marston Paric, 1 shaU take* xanre to 
leave bdidod aU the weeds with which my rose 
unique is surpounded ; bot I have no nerve to 
exhibit myeelf > to such people as your I Lady 
Blanche Thorntons and your Lady Barbam 
Pynleyiy io contaot with a Mrs. Waddlestone^ 
^ a Mrs. Luttrell, or any other Hottentot of the 
tribe. I havtf not ytit made my proposal ;. and 
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am not at present called upon to subject myself 
to such a humiliation/' 

** Not made your proposals 2 — Surely thea. 
you are trifling unjustifiably with LeonoraV 
affections V — 

'^ Leonora and I imderstand each other." — . 

^^ Only because she does not see you, as I do> 
listening with entranced attention to the music 
or the conversation of mamma's companion; 
sitting in that dull dressing-room, evening after 
evening, with no better amusement than wind- 
ing silk, or copying mazurkas for Miss Luo]^ 
ElbanyT' 

" Don't talk of it, — Frederica, don't talk of 
it. It is too sweet a delusion to last; let me 
enjoy my dream before it vanishes.- But, by 
the wiiy, I find my friend Mrs. Waddlest<»i6 
has actually invited you to dinner, and* — " . * 

" Th^t I have unhesitatingly decUned lierin«* 
vitation." ... *ii 

*' You have done right I'^It was -a spedmeii df 
presumption worthy of herself, and arranged^ 
without thei knowledge of her huftband sind 
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dftttghter ; who^— -thank heaven, — ^very little re- 
semble herself. She, you know, was born a 
Wnddlestone and belonging to the firm; and 
being as wilful as heiresses generally are, in- 
sisted on marrying a clever young lawyer with- 
out a shilling and of tolerably good connexions, 
on whom her father eventually bestowed his 
daughter, his euphonious patronyinic, aiid five 
hundred thousand pounds. I often think the 
soapboiler-regnant'a emotive for marrying his 
daughter to a Lord, is to escape the perpetua- 
tion of the Waddlestone part of the business; — 
for the name is entailed with the Bank-slock !" 

'< What a set !'* 
. " You are quite right not to entangle yourself 
with such people. What would the French 
Ambassadress and the Duchess of Whitehaven^ 
and old Lady Wroxworth have said, had^they 
met you at dinner at Waddlestone House; 
knowing how much the wife of a Warwickshire 
Baronet must be compromised by such a con- 
descension/' 

/. Befi>re Lady Rawleigh cbuld reply to her 
brother's taunt, the door was thrown open, and 
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Mrs. Erskyne made her appearance; followed 
by Lady Huntingfield and Lady Mai^ret 
Fiddliam^ whose carriage had driven up at the 
same moment* 

The object of the three ladies was pretty 
nearly the same,— to beg for Lady Rawleigh^S 
interposition to procure invitations to Lady 
Olivia's breakfast; Lady Huntingfield for herself^ 
her son and daughter, Mrs. William Erskyne 
for Lord Calder, Lady Rochester, Lady Blanche 
Thornton and Mr, Vaux. Prederica assented 
with readiness; nor was she sorry that heir 
husband should be present to learn that his per^ 
tinacity in driving her out of town on this bcca- 
sion, for the furtherance of his own amusements, 
was Kkely to procureher the society of a coterie 
so little to his taste as that of Lord Calder. 
'^ But alas !'' thought Frederica, as she lent an 
unheeding ear to the tittle-tattle 6f Mrs; 
Erskyne; ** I need not flatter myself that Raw^ 
leigh feels the slightest interest on the subject ; 
''-'that time is over !" 

There are few things more surprising or more 
diverting than the meanness exhibited in the 
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gleat world of Lcmdon, to procure admittance 
Uy entertBinmeiits of any unusual promise ; the 
fidaehoods that are tcld, — the degradations that 
are courted — ^the paltry engines set in motion to 
propitiate some friend's friend of the giver of the 
fSte. Lady Olivia Tadcaster was a perscm uni- 
v^sally avoided^ as a tiresome^ restless woman^ 
bent on turning her friends and acquaintance ix> 
account ; — a personal blemish in a fashionable 
circle ; and one of thpee solitary sparrows who, 
being unconnected by close intimacies of her 
own, was sure to intrude heiBelf between 
persons who had very little inclipation for 
the interposition of a third presence. She be* 
longed to nobody, — ^was a bore to every body; 
— and excepting when Lady A. or Lady B. had a 
place to find for a iavourite servant^ grown too 
troublesome to be kept in their own establish- 
ment, — or a tradesman to recommend whose 
frtilure must ensure the prompt payment of 
their own triennial bill, she was very rarely 
troubled by the visits or importunities of her 
fashionable acquaintance. Even when cards 
were first issued for Ae Ash Bank breakfast 
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they had been received with coldness or cwr 
tempt, <' What can that foolish old woman 
mean by giving a ffite !" cried Lady A. ". Who 
in tjie world will travel twelve miles to look at 
her mountebanks' tricks ?" exclaimed Lady B. ; — 
and all the idle loungers of society, being satis- 
fied that something better would present itself 
to afford them diversion on the appointed day, 
threw their cards, of invitation into the fire, and 
dismissed Lady Olivia from their recollection. 

But it happened to be one of those London 
seasons when agricultural distress, or the dis- 
tress of the manufacturing classes, or some 
other national disaster which could not possibly 
produce a reaction on the pockets of the higher 
ranks for two years to come, was universally 
quoted as a motive for dismissing one out of 
three French cooks, and sending back Collinet 
and Mv^ard to Paris, in ragged coats. Not a 
ball was to be heard of for love or credit; the 
select coteries expanded not a single inch in 
compassion to the general desolation ; and even 
Almack's — so ^brilliant when relieved by the 
variety of other entertainments, became branded 
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with the fatal epithet of toujours perdrix when 
thus affording a sole and unchanging point of 
reunion. Mammas who had a numerous pro* 
geny of angels in white satin to dispose of^ 
grew distracted; — ^young gentlemen who had 
looked forward to the season to dance them- 
selves into fashion and the dining-out line of 
business, sat desponding over their oflficial 
desks, or retired to the re-perusal of their tailor^s 
bills, in their monotonous lodgings; — it was 
all as dull as a i*ainy hay-time in a pastural 
county ! — 

•- Under such circumstances, the Ash Bank 
entertainment soon rose to a premium ; and a 
few days of fine weather having brought the 
fashionable world into a rural mood, it was 
admitted that Lady Olivia's shrubberies were 
as propitious to sweet sentiment as Kensington 
Grardens; and that, as her ladyship was a come- 
atable person, not rendered fastidious by the fre- 
quency and routine of her entertainments, every 
body would go and. take every body, — ^that is, 
every *' every body '* privileged by their own 
standing in the worid to take liberties. There 

VOL. IK H 
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seemed a probability that the despised Lady 
Olivia would assemble on this occasion all tha 
^elect vestry of fashion^ from whose meetings 
she was herself unanimously rejected. — But 
this is no unprecedented case ! 

Meanwhile Frederica, who had ceased to 
regard Lady Huntingfield as a well-meaniog 
tiresome country-neighbour, and Lady Margaret 
as a pretty lack-a-daisical woman of four-and-* 
thirty whose matrimonial disappointments had 
arrested her progress in life among the sickly 
affectations of sweet eighteen, and now beheld 
tibem only as the fatal witnesses of her husr^ 
band's indiscretion, could not but notice the 
measured formality with which they thought it 
their duty to reply to Sir Brooke Rawleigh's 
friendly attentions. The scene of his tender 
adieu to Miss Elbany appeai*ed so wholly un- 
important to his own feelings, that he had 
entirely forgotten Lady Huntingfield 's intrusion, 
and air of indignant consternation; nor could 
he at all account for the ungracious primness 
with which she now received his attempts to 
relieve Lady Rawleigh in the entertainment of 



'-^-"-' 



PIN MONEY. 14T 

Ikernumeroas guests. But FredericaV memory 
wtus more tenacious, — ^her perception more acute; 
and ever and anon, in the midst of Louisa Ers-* 
Icyne's lively gossip Trith terself and Launces* 
ton, she cast a sidelong glance at the rectangu-^ 
larity of person and aridity of speech affected 
by the Fieldhams towards the knight of Raw- 
leighford. 

Mrs. Erskyne, in the interval, was exercising 
a similar degree of impertinence, although on 
very different grounds. She was not by nature a 
xrialicious woman. Like certain reptiles, her 
^lips were venomous, and her intentions harm- 
less; but she was So intensely and exclusively 
occupied with herself and her own pleasures^ 
the business of her life was so completely 
that of amusing herself, that she would hav^ 
estimated an earthquake, a hurricane, a revo- 
lution, or any other great national calamity, 
solely with reference to its influence on her 
personal vanities and diversions. She regarded 
the death of her relatives as an importunate 
occasion for wearing black, and depression of 
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spirits as a dii^ease debdanding the saclusioii of 
fhd mbum^T from all danger of infecting- tHe'ra*^ 
tibhal part of the community ;^»*«he rms^ in 'feet, 
A pretty little nseless butterfly, hcmi td flutter* its 
wings in the sunshine, and to disappear !un* 
inarked and utilamented on the approach of 
winterl To such a woman, her exclusion iftom 
Lord Calder's coterie — the best thing df'^itd 
kind in London, — ^had been a subject of secret 
But bitter mortification ; and the recent revei?* 
sion of her sentence, a matter of equal exulta'- 
tibn. She was too worldly-wise, however, not 
to detect the motive which had proved her 
psLssport to the forbidden circle ; and having 
very little faith in Lady Rawleigh's blindness 
of indifference to his lordship's adoration, 
was only apprehensive that Frederica > woukl 
prove as discerning as herself,— and either i op- 
pose Aer progress, — or reveal its origin to the 
world. Her great object, therefore,.. wasiito 
prove to Lady Rawleigh her own impoctigice 
and influence in the coterie at Calder HoUse. 
^'Tlien you will write to Ladyi Olivia tfor 
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ef^rddrfpr Xady Roche^tei:, Cojui^te^s Rpdejoip^^i 
ami Jindy. Biamih^V' said sjie,, w|piUe^. th^ jey^i^ 
of .her d^ponding friend, were, wandering to ^e 
fiigtdity I of Lady HuhtingfieWs p^rson^ .." J 
would itave ^ked your auiitJP(^yself,* oply I a^ 
thred.tod^ath.with the .exertipns I Jiaye^heeii 
usiBg.^ persuade thcim all .to go. You knpw 
howtCalder hates a bore !— I have been obliged 
to promise him that Lady Olivia shall not bestpw 
m^re than ten minutes per hour of her tediojas-*- 
ness upon him, duiang his stay at A^h. Bspik/^ . 
. /' But why trouble themselves to solicit, ap> 
invitation at all?'' said Launceston:, who. 
however prone to utter impertinences res{)ect- 
ing his aunt, was less patient of heading thexn 
from the lips of others. '^ If they feel. so un^ 
desirous of going, we feel theptyery undfi^irabfe 
additions to the party^" 
''?*^ Solicit! — the idea of Lady i^och^est^'^ 
sDlteiting the honour of Lady Olivia :Tadca^tex;'s 
acquaintance P' .... , ,.^, , 

*^ I • have knoitn her soUcit--r-^ye,.'and.,be 
tefttsed the ' entree to houses/ of .less c^pecta- 
biUty, and of very Uttle importance. When a 
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woman like Lady - Rochester is to be saved 
fh»a sinking, she buoys herself up with' cork 
and other light valueless substances.'^ 
. Lady Rawleigh, vexed by her brother's bit^ 
temess, now turned the conversation byinquij^ 
ing of Louisa whether Mr. Erskyne was satis- 
fied with her niiniature|-i--a transition which 
appeared likely to kindle dissensions in a new 
quarter; for the fair guest immediately turned 
round to Sir Brooke, who had been com- 
pelled by the dryness of the Huntingfields to 
resume his shop-colloquy with the butt(Hi- 
holder. 

• '* Oh ! by-the^way," cried she, "I have 
undertaken. Sir Brooke, to procure your con- 
sent to a measure calculated for the advan- 
tage of the world in general. My picture is 
in the act of being engraved for the series of 
female portraits of the nobility, and I hd.ve 
ventured to promise that my friend Frederica's 
shall grace the following number.'' 

Now this proposition was in fact as new to 
Lady Rawleigh as to any person present; but 
the blush of surprise was mistaken by her hu9- 



Imnd for the expression of Her 'coilfederacy in 
tile business ; afid he no longer dditbtecl that 
the picture which originally moved his jea- 
lousy, ere he learnt its destination as a ptieSerit 
to Lady Launceston, had been in fact' projected 
with a view to this dangerous multiplication. 

*' I am fiony to disappoint you, and the rest 
©f Lady Rawleigh's/newrf^,'^ said he, with con- 
siderable emphasis on the word, '* but I enter- 
tain the old-fashioned prejudice of wishing to 
retain the resemblance of my wife sacred from 
the comments of the crowd round a printsellerls 
shop. Had I married an actress, I must h^ve 
submitted to such a degrading publicity; — ^but, 
m it is — ^you must excuse me.*' 

^ That I will, with pleasure,'* cried Louisa, 
rising hastily to take leave ; ** for I shall thus 
i»cape all invidious comparisons between her 
face and my own ; — but with your opinions 
and principles, I wonder you ever allow her to 
overstep the avenue at Rawleighford/ Goodbye, 
Fred.; — 1 need not ask you whether I shall 
'see you in the * degrading ptiblicity* of the 
pArk or gardens ?•* ^ ;-.■..- 



,- r 



rifwWby 66t'?-^I shall certainly tik^a ttihufi 
tb^wj late in the day/' artewet^d Lady Rajj^^i^- 
leigh, whd h*d nevfer ventured in these resorts' 
oft a Sunday in. her life; but who was appite- 
htosive her irietid would proclaim hei* a p6dtf 
meek-^spirited, tyrannized wife, unless she 'tx^- 
erted a little unnatural show of independence. ' 
"^Tiil iben, good bye ! — I will send you the 
tickets to-morrow." ' ■' 

- ^^ Mrs. Erskyn'e has charming spirits," said 
Lady Huntingfield, when she had quitted the 
room. 

" Quite a little sparkling gem !" said Lady 
Margaret, languidly ; and Frederica, who was 
aware of their detestation of the caustic Louisa, 
readily perceived that these commendations 
were intended as an offence to Sir Brooke, 
whose demeanour towards her had been so 
little gracious. 

" A gem I should be sorry to wear !" cried 
Lord Launceston, " I should expect it would 
occasionally remind me of its possession by a 
severe prick, — ^like Prince Cheri's ring." 

" Prince Cheri's ring," said Lady Hunting- 



fieldi assuming a solemn air and tone^ ' ^^/wts 
only metaphorical of conscience ; a moral sea* \ 
sibility which s^pears lost to modem times,'' - 
. But the inuendo was equally lost on^oor 
Sir Brooke ; who was now once more enveloped 
in all the fogs and mists of the Report of some 
recent Committee. Even the departure of his 
guestSi of Lord Launceston, of Lady Rawleigh 
herself, failed to divert the even tenour of 
Lexley's prose,— 4he patient gravity of his vic- 
tim's attitude of audience. 
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lliey amble^they lisp — ihey niclcname God's creatures. 

HAiuLiar. 

The villa inhabited by the widow of Lord 
Derenzy at Twickenham, was precisely such 
a one as might have sheltered the mincing 
affectation of one of Congreve's heroines, or 
formed the shrine of a goddess hymned by 
D'Urfey, or lampooned by Lady Mary Wortley. 
—A blaze of Indian lacker, — ^a labyrinth of 
bonzes from the New Exchange, and enamel 
toys from the counters of Mrs. Chenevix, — 
specimens of parfilage presented as etrennes to 
the Lady Sophronia Mandeville, when her right 
honourable father performed the functions of 
Ambassador at the Court of Lewis XV.,— 



morceaiix of old Dresden, defying the emula- 
tion of Fogg or Baldock; — specimens of tur- 
quoise Sivres exceeding the rivalship of Hare* 
wood House; — the atmosphere redolent of 
Mar^chal, — even the silken lap-^og on it^ 
velvet cushion— bespoke the daintiness of tho 
last century ! Sachets, pot-pourri, and dragon 
diina, were showered in every interstice of the 
room. 

In this uneasy temple of fragile luxury, — 
a temple erected not by the genuine fairies of 
Titania's court but by the coxcombical elves 
of Count Hamilton's Tales, or the Cabinet desi 
lees who are so apt to shower down j>ra/iwe4 
instead of roses or dimples, — looking out upon 
a lawn which resembled the sunny courtliness 
of one of Watteau's pictures, sat Lady Dereniy 
on the evening of the Ash Bank figtej with 
Lady Lavinia Lisle, Countess Ronthorst, Miss 
Harcourt, a superannuated maid of honputi 
and Mrs. Lucretia Wriothesley, a fragnvent 
of the ancient coterie of the Montagu^ and 
yeseys,—- Each held in her h^nid a poflfe^r^a^l^. 
the size of an acorn and confii^tepcy c(f %Jf9gt 



ieggiAell^ i^'Btieammg} with ib.'fay&cmtbu3e<iAQ]d 
'4Biurti Mimglvt harre'profpitiated'4he' fofbticMUBA 
i^Wmr(^ Pope'a Belindcu-i la^tbe shrill diitt- 
"titea ' crf'^-'itt ' early summef e<rBningv' ^ they ■ iwe«e 
^bu^y^'with • their ooffee and waiting, fiwi their 
cassino and tr^flrifte ;i— ^the 'vigour /of f scaoudal 
atmnatifig their ghaistly 4ntiqtiity into « 'degree 
of ^6raJCularTehemence worthy the weird womfta 
ofEndorl •" 'i 

* At the- head "of the conclave was Lady 
Betenzy herself. But oh! how different th^ 
puckered visage beneath her frizzed; and. pc^- 
dered taup6e> from the graceful dignity of 
feature embellishing a portrait by Gaiinsbo^ 
-rol!igh 'suspended at one end of the roomy and 
graced • by the inscription of '^ Sophroniai Ba^ 
roness'^Derenzy;'' and still more^ from the 
^up in which/ with her sisters-in^aw ^Mrs. 
Martha ahd the late Lady Rawleigh---at ihat 
tnhe blooming hoydens in their teend — she 
figtrr)^ ih an tirchery-'piece from the ^mimated 
pencil of Reynolds; in which the lateLoid 
Derenzy was represented bow in hand and 
Garter^ on knee. In the one she appeared a 
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feifitaeded bjf*a.{iersortaLjcA&traatoSO appal})^ 
afr^9t';tiow. pftH^^y manifedi^d b($|^w«9iv>>l^ 
ibir^aBdi gracious Sophroiua^. and tfaQiiM;i)ndi|4md 
wiybhercdj and. repellejat Lady SXereii;^]!^ ! , . . .^^j-.^ 
.-:<f Shall; we. bfSL¥e Mv^ ^jBrowghJey thiii, j^^f^ 
ingi?'/ sknpered' Lady LaxiQia,i,liisl^. to, -J^i^p 
Harcourt, — ^the only two of the party iPtm^^bfe 
t6: deal without spect9.clesf». adi^, the^fefor^. re* 
gadfded ad two playful : little ^ce^turea. iFha^ 
whigperiegs naight be excu^. -. . .. . .i ,.' r 

^' Oh !: no, my dear J — nQ chanca^of sucb ift 
thing. . Broughley is quite infatuated by i^h^t 
creature .Olivia Tadcaster; you. knoW' he was 
ever «) butterfly; and it.mu&t h6 own^ .Utat 
with all her flightiness she is very faaainatiog.T' 
-i V Fa3cinating! " cried Lady hw^XkiiSL-r^^^jg^a^i^ 
las a macaw,-r.-and restless aa a cacooo*''. h .. ;/ 

j^f.You'severe thing!?' retorted. AXiss ^a^ 
eourt,, tapping, her oa the, arm, .^ |ppk«« 
horrifically arch. . ''You and Olivia. werCjSjr 
.iwftysr rivals,'' ., . v . , ■ .-..^ .... ..^(i 

." Noll' sighed Lady Lavinia, .lQpkiflgj4<^ 
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pathetically on the funeral effigy of departed 
tenderness glittermg on the mdex ot her 
tiagio vdiume;' **1 thank heaven I have been 
spared all those rough encounters which foetade 
I3ie hurricane of human paJBsion. Let Lady- 
Olivia poBsese heiself of theheieirt of Brough** 
ley; she will meet with no obstacle from the 
coquetry of Lavinia Lisle, — whose widowed' 
aflfections are in a better place ;— but our friend 
has a soul,— dear Mise Harcourt,-H)ur Brough** 
ley has a soul; and I trust I do not o£fend 
either the living or the dead, by honouring 
its high endowments with kindred intercom- 
munion ! *' 

** Vain creature, how ugly she looks !*^> 
thought the superannuated maid of honour^ 
gazing on the fashionable wig of her rival; 
and very cordially would Traveller Broughley^ 
who was at that moment buried with all hia 
spiritual endowments in a chicken-pie at Ash 
Bank, have echoed the ejaculation. JiTe had 
no taste for mmnmies, except at the Royal 
Society; no predilection for old women, un* 
less in a fresco of the Destinies or the nurse 



cff* jUh/me^, fimlL from the luekaxe/ aifiennn 

r ^cWJiftt vraisi tb^ybuiiweiet saying; 4uboutJ&fiu 

$o4 aapcs^tmacy. entitled thm* to jask iin|>ertineQ6 
qiiestiou^.! ^ W}ia;l w^vet tlk<^ yp«ng p^opld 
scoring aboijiijHMir )^anii^ £jm^d, ,mj. dt»r 
Pountefig?'' 

;...^^ Jta4y L^viina w^ ob^eiring/' .said, Comir 
tess Ronthorst, whose gsay eye^ Jiad bew Ipok:^ 
ipg the euuriosity she eould not gratify^ — ^for she 
Has as deaf ad a woodcock^r— ^^ that this is. the 
day of the grand gal$t at A^h Sank ; and that 
9ur little coterie will therefore be deprived of 
the vivacity ofMrcSronghley^th^ <^onyersibility 
q{ Lord George, and General I#orriston-^" 

i< \ye .can space them,^ — w^ can spare any one; 
90 Iktterefined iamind and feeling as to prefer 
a garish crowd to our little intellectual circle,'^ 
cried Mrs« Xoicretia Wriothealey, propelUng hen 
words through a very long nose whidk acted 
like anaval speaking-t|ruii]|)eti. 
• ^^ I am very much mistaken if Lorriston ven- 
tures hia lumbago ea any such fool's, errand y\ 
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exidakxied^Lady Derenzyy. angrily^ /'Lo\ra I. 
aiBi ititomshed at Lady Olivia!*— What -would^ 
her excdleiit mother the late Lady Trevelyan . 
have said; to see her giving into the abaurditieit 
of these giddy-^pated tinies ! — ^A {Hq champ^e ! 
— 4itelL do I recollect the ridicule excited hy the 
introduction of a species of entertainment ao illr - 
suited to ourpluviose clime! — ^That w9d lad^. 
my friend Buigoyne^ wrote his ' Maid of the 
Oaks' a« a .satire on the thing." 

f^< But the angelic Farren so stole upon ou£ 
hearts in Lady Bab Lardoon, that we forgot 
the moral of the piece ! *' cried Mrs. Lucretia. 

^' Ah ! my dear Lady Derenzy !" sighed Misa ' 
Haroourt^ '^ shall I ever forget a charming day 
of pastoral happiness I passed with you at 
Strawberry Hill in the year seventy-nine! I. 
was then a giddy creature in a bib; and well ^ 
do I xecollect — ay ! it must have been in eighty 
— ^for well do I recollect that Madame du Def* - 
fand's littte dogi Tonton^ wa6 led forward by a 
pink, ribbon as we were taking syllabub on the i 
lawn, and that Horace turned aside as the little !- 
inoof^entcreature wagged its tail on approaduv^ 



orf ftid »li!ac^ histring 6iiil. i R^might fcave^ teeaP'^ 
a t6ar;-^l lodight have been rain,-^-4tf^Afiianre'^* 
been syllabub/' - • ^ ' .^a. 

*' Yes !''^ vociferated Mrs. Lucretia through^ 
hcfr^asal tnbe, convejrfeg her smiflMbox as she- 
spdke through a labyrinth of quilted petticeatsl' •■ 
into- a bottomless pit of a pockcfl, " Tonton 
was a prodigious 'favourite ; and Horace wotilct' 
stand no jesting on the subject of his CfCtog^' 
narian amour. Mrs. Vesey, who could speak 
plain when she liked, once said to him-^bless 
my soul, I -foi^t what it was she said, but - 
Walpole took out his pencil, — ^people's pencils 
were as ready as their wit in those days, and< 
now nobody carries one but an .exciseman^T— 
and scratch ! — scratch ! — in his little yellow satin 



souvenir — " 



** A stanza !'' cried Miss Hascourt. "I was 
sure of it" 

*' He was all sensibility ! " said Lady Derenzy, 
looking as hard as if stuffed with patent iron; 
shavings. . ... . 

.Mrs. Lucretia, who had .been diving into the 
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saniie cavernous receptaole < which received tbe 
tortoiseshell aimff-^'box^ now produced a small 
morocco notecase, contaming sundry bonmots^ 
scraps^ sketches^ epigrams^ and Iampoons-*«» 
the sybilline leaves of the wizard 'companions 
of her youthj-^-all of which have since found 
their way into various anas and periodicals^ 
although many of the number which had hettk 
collected at Paris during her intimacy with the 
Oeof&ins^ and d'Epinays, and d'Ho^etots- 
were marked with a red cross as being too 
strong for the English palate. ** I think I can 
find it/' said she^ affecting to turn over the 
lieaves with an air of uncertain^/ although 
they were worn to a diaphanous sligfatness by 
incessant reference; and although this little 
arsenal of squibs and crackers was as familiarly 
known to its proprietress as a breviary to a priest 
or a missal to la Reine Claude. *' Ah ! here it 
is ! — ' To Estifania/ — ay ! ay ! the very thing." 
Lady Lavinia and Miss Haroourt, who af- 
fected the vivacity of youth, now bobbled from 
their seats, and hung over her with breathless 
Mtentien. Countess Honthorst put down her 



ccSm<mpf\ and drew a iong breath as if 
preparatory to the act of attention; ^^d Lady 
I>erenzy> who loathed that scarlet depositary 
as ardently as ever Mirabeau hated the Liore 
Rouge, or Gobbett the English pension-list^ 
and who had been compelled to listen to this 
little piece of Marivaudage not less than a 
thousand times^ was obliged to afiect an interest 
in the- business, i She had only one mode of 
retaliation' at her disposal. She was in the 
confidence of a loose plank in the well^waxed 
floor^ and had a method when Her guests grew 
tedious^ of jogging it with her foot till all thd 
hands and heads of all the mandarins were set 
in motion 3 and -every jar, end every beaker, 
and every tazza, joined in harmonious disso^ 
l^ance^ 

^ '' To EstifaniaP' — chaunted Mrs. Lavinia, in 
defiance*:^ 

ft > • . • 

' Sweet fair ! whose lins too fiercely deal 

Tb6 thxjnd^ of the dies; 
Sa/ must pur ghrinlrinjg Im^sopui feel 

The lightning of thine eyes 1 

♦' ' ..,...■ • _ 

(Lavinia^Lucretiay tixexoaid c^ honouTj^aid tl^ 
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ttandariiis, "■ wagged their ' heads ^ 'irin "adiirftiiig 
cadence.) • v " ■ " '-'-^ 



» . ' 



Ah !— no the tender hand of lore 

Is geiifle as the dore,— 
. Venus, the obUd of sovr^ieign Jore 
May not his rival prove.* 



» 



'^ How sweet !" s}rmphonized liie queniettai 
^^ May I come in ? " said a little plainitive 
querulous voice at the halfropea door ; and dii 
universal assent, a litde sUm spare outline ^of .a 
man glided towards them on the point of his 
toes; Sichapeau^bras.henesiih. his army with faoB 
hair frizzed out a roiseau royal. 

^^ Ah, General!" cried Miss Harcourt-^' i 
knew yoz^ would not desert us*^' 
. '^ Enfin apri$ deiut jours je te revoUy Arbatel" 
exclaimed Mrs. Lucretia, with great superfluity 
of emphasis; and the general exclamlction of 
delight and welcome which arose coi the ed^ 
trance of the antiquated Lovelace, deepened 
into a shrill tainult of rapture, resembling a 
symphony of triafi^les, when General Lorristaa'ik 
nepfaew-^Lord' Gieorge, the fashionable lyrkstt^ 
followed him towards the sofiei; With an >air 



trained into affectation by the labours,, qfftSL 
dancing master, and a cream-coloured face 
which in assuming ah air of seiitimei^t became 
irresistibly comio^ he glissaded towards them ; — 
accepting a seat between the maid of honour 
and - Lady' Margaret witt^.a «nile such as ivould 
havtt; piH>r6d the desiruction ofihe Prieieuses 
Midiadesy while :the General deroted his hd- 
hanity to- the lady of ihe house. 
^ . ! *' We were apprehensive you had been . se- 
duced away to Ash Bank/' sighed Miss Hai» 
court, deploying her fan. and looking the Raue^ 
fatgh coquette, while her rival affected, an in- 
genuous and t^hyllis-Uke air. .' v . 

f* To A^h Bank ! " lisped Lord George with 
a start of fastidious horror,^' Am I in the habit 
of mictiiing • in the indithcwiminate mobth of 
die falhioiutble EWorld thatyou thovdd taxth 
tnewith thnch a pwedilection? " ^^ : 

*^ I ^mdevstand//. said Lady Margaret, f^ that 
Lord Oalder, the Duchess of Whitehaven, Lady 
Ostedeyy Lady fiTewby, and M the most exclun 
sive <fiet df London will be these^V 
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" Ear be it fwom me to ioo^ugn: yonf l^dy* 
Ihip's authowity, or to utter a thylliibl<» in dith* 
pawagement of perthons potbethdd of tHi the 
pwecedenth which waiik^ opidenth; and fafbidi 
can bethtow; but pardon me, tisdy Maga#^> 
pardon me Mith Harcowt,— if without' pW^ 
thuming on my own-^*'' - • i 

" George !" exclaimed the General, instigated 
by an nnnsual flutter of spirit, which rendered 
him for the first time in his life so disre- 
gardful of etiquette as to interrupt a -speaker 
having the ear of the house, — " what was the 
name of that very gentlemanly mian who sat 
opposite me at dinner to-day, and whom Lady 
Wroxworth talked of bringing here this even- 
ing. Surely I am not mistaken in stating it to 
be Waddlestone 7'* • ^ 

'^ Impossible !" shrieked every female present^ 
." Lady WroxworA has too much sense !'* cried 
Lady Lavinia. 

" Lady Wroxworth has too much feeling !" 
said Countess Ronthorst. 

*^ l^dy Wroxworth has too much principle \^ 
ejaculated the maid of honour. 



/ 
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^>1< Lady Wruworth knows, too well what is 
due to herself:!'' anouthed Mrs. Lucretia. 
,tf^ Lady Wioxwortli knows too well what is 
. doe to mer said Lady Derenzy with majestic 
dignity ; and nsing from her seat^ like Semiramis 
fcQifl her. thrones, she ran^ the -bell; and ad- 
dressed herself most imperially to the astonished 
butler^ " Wathen ! if Lady Wroxworth pre- 
sents herself here to nigh t, yon will have the 
kindness to express to her Ladyship with the 
respectful deference due to all my accustomed 
guests, that this evening my eirele is limited to 
my own privileged and familiar friends. You 
luiderstand me ! — ^tea and the card-tables ! " — • 
.f' You understand me, tea and the card* 
tables !" ejaculated the astonished domestic as 
he traversed the vestibule. ^* The housekeeper 
may perhaps understand setting out tea, and 
Johii or Thoxnas the quadrille table ; — ^but if 
any born mortal can understand my Lady when 
she gets into her tantrums, he never stood in 
Jeremiah Wathen's shoes." 
. But the amazement depicted on the rotund 
yisi^ of the well-pDwdered butler, was trifling 
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in bomparison with that, of <xeiieral Lorristoa 
and his fair devotees. He had often ^sompared 
the majestic Sophrcmia with^ Catherine. of the 
Norths and himself to the Prince de Ligne ; but 
he now trembled beneath the grandeur ofiber 
ire. Not so the female majority of the cinde^ 
they prepared themselres forthe nnnsual're- 
<:reation of a scene, and were delighted^ .The 
General was a charming creature refined eyen 
to spiritualization, but they knew all hisiitde 
pastoral gallantries by heart ; Lord George wis 
a '' man of wit and fashion about town/' but lu& 
dub sobriquet of ^ curds and wheyy" was only 
too charactetistic of the srckly monotony of his 
discourse, A fight, — a war of words betwton 
Lady Derenzy and Lady Wroxworth,*- «wa9 quite 
a new feature in the annals of the Twickenham 
coterie; and never did Roman emperor sicken 
with such impatience for the sanguinary ttmg^ 
gle of the Amphitheatre, as did the JpirilB 
of the four eager visiters, while they sat fid- 
getting with anxiety. for the sound of coming 
wheels on the gravel,-^the signal of condiat. 
General Lorriston said not a word ; the fact that 



tae^iitd Unfuittifi^y^diBM in Meompany: withes 
ftdop^ioHer ' dlsootiq^bsM aad vitiated tthe; flnii 
ettfr^t lof hid >bl^od ; tdiile 'lx>td • Georgl!^ 
%t4lo peroeiVed that solnethiBg^as sorely amiiUK^ 
looked ponsiTely' intehogadive and' waited ' the 
^eirent. "• ' *' ■.'•'■; ** •' ■■ •• '•-■* '••■ *•''' '^''"^ 
-•'At' length « (fatal aotttid became andible in 
the distatice ; and when- the rotatorial tumble 
aequired the grittinesS' :Qf near: appcoach, 
iSoUntess f fiontlibist ' nodded signifioantly to 
Mrs. .Lneretia,' and Lady LaTiuta depressed 
tt^eom^of her lip towards the nmid of ho* 
iiour on whose capr the wiry flomnem quivered 
^th excitement -i Ladyi H^renzy^ meanwhile> 
affibeting an asr of magnaniniiOus self-possessicm^ 
distributed her measuVed prose to thetr^hlistai- 
ing^eaHs^ like a coUegeHutoff in ,a leotnre-roosu. 
,: There was a momentary ^panse Jv-r-Agaiii/^the 
tntnratiwi of tiie !gra7rd spoke gi*atiiigly' of 
Ae ^epifetiiig diariot ;: and ihe 'hi«anig of re- 
atored' respiration^iop Lady I>erenzy^a idmwidg* 
jisom acieoilip«ued the liomid. ' J3at in another 
mkinte Ae door wasi ^ Ar6wB : i^pea^ by Watken, 
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and Lady Wroxworth — alone — ^in her accit»« 
tomed gray satin gown and high-plaited cap^-« 
toddled into the room. — ^What a disappoint* 
xnent ! 

*' Good evening, my dear Sophronia/' said 
the kind-hearted old lady, wholly unsuspicious 
of the storm which had been preparing to ex. 
plode. 

*' I thought I knew my friend ! '* observed 
Lady Derenzy, theatrically offering her hand ; 
—-and every eye was now reproachfully turned 
on the poor little general. 

^' I was satisfied there was some misunder- 
standing/' said Lady Lavinia. 

^ I never conceived it possible," cried Mrs. 
Lucretia. 

** I guessed it would prove a false alarm !" 
whispered the maid of Honour. 

" Lady Wroxworth ! " said the perplexed 
Lorriston, waving his hsmd in suppression ef 
their murmurs, " Satisfy the doubts of these 
ladies, and my own embarrassment, by inform- 
ing them whether you did not express an in* 
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tention of introducing to their society this 
eyening a person with whom I had the honour 
of dining at Lord Wroxworlh's table ? '* 

" The individual in the velvet waithcoat," 
faltered Lord Gteorge. 

" Mr. Waddlestone ? " inquired Lady Wrox- 
worthy in the calmest tone, Bind plainest Eng^* 
glish, while a faint shriek burst from the clay* 
coloured lips of Lady Lavinia. *^ Yes ! indeed, 
my dear Sophronia, I was almost in hopes of 
procuring you the pleasure of my friend Mr. 
Waddlestone's company ; but he is so much in 
request, and had been so long engaged to the 
Duchess of Whitehaven, that I was obliged to 
give up the point. I could not prevail on him 
for even half an hour. From something he; 
said, I fancy he had heard our little coterie 
reviled as a bureau d* esprit; or had been 
tired to death at Lady OUvia's with the fatigue 



of Princess Gu6men^ eternal chatter. The 
ambassador brought Mr. Waddlestone back 
with him, that he might be in time for our 
dinner; but the Princess assured me Lord 
Calder and Lady Rawleigh could scarcely be 

i2 
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t^pted to. giv^ him up. Lord« Wroxworth* 
]|/n¥6ver. would ueyer have forgiven him haH 
^e diss^ppoi»ted us.'* ^ 

Can thatch thingth he, and overcome nth like a thmnmer cloudy 
Witiioat our ihpethial wonderment ! 

. lv$ped ihelyncal lord. — ^^But Lady Derenzy had 
been preparing a speech. - \ 

*^ It is now some years," said she, '' since the 
independence of America, and the influence 
everted in this country by the return of a large 
body of enlightened men habituated to the der 
moralizing spectacle of an equalization of rank, 
was supposed to exert a pernicious influence <Na 
libe minds. of ^the secondary and inferior classen^ 
of Great. Britain. At that critical moment I 
ivhispered to my husband, * Derenzy ! be tru^ 
to yourself and the world will be true to you«( 
Let the ftristooracy of Great Britain uiutQtil^ 
8ji;^pport of the Order, — and it will maintain. \i^^ 
groimd against the universe!' Lord D.e4 
venzy . took my advice, and the country wilfi 
89.yed! , 
.^:'> Ag^Qrwhea t^^ assemblage of the Stat^ 



^meml d( Fmnce,— the fatal tocslin' ofi^H^ 
Resolution, — Bpread consterndtioi^ and horrol^ 
throughout the higher ranks of ererjr Eturdpeat^ 
country, and the very name of the guillotine 
operated like a spell on the British peerage, I 
whispered to my husband, ' Derenzy ! be true to 
yourself, aiid the world will be true to you. 
Let the aristocracy of Great Britain unite in 
support of the Order,— and. it will maintain its 
ground against the universe ! * — Again Lord 
Perenzy took my advice, and s^in the country 
was saved ! .* ! V 

" A terrible period is now approaching ;-^a 
day of encroachment, on our privileges, — of 
abrogation of our rights ! My husband is na 
more, — and it may be that the Oracle of Do- 
dona has lost its! charm ;-— -but to you, my tried 
friends and familiar associates, I consider it iny 
duty to repeat the warning. ' Be true to your- 
selves and the world will be true to you. Let 
the aristocracy of Great Britain umtein support 
of the' Order,— ^nd it will maintain its ground 
against the universe ! ' " And as she terminated 

r. 

her harangue. Lady Detenzy emphatically 
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jarred her coffee-cup on the table, which added 
a solemnity to the scene like the falling hat of 
Corporal Trim. The descent of the cap was 
as if a heavy lump of clay had been kneaded 
in its concavity ! — 

*' How inecthpwethibly gwand ! " said th^ 
cream-coloured poet. 

" How siiblime ! '* cried the general. 

" How beautiful ! '' sighed the ladies; 

**Poor thing!'* thought Lady Wroxworth, 
who never dreamed of connecting this tirade 
with her purposed introduction of a man s6 
polished, so enlightened, so pleasing, and so 
popular as her friend the soapboiler to her 
fSria^nd Sophronia. '^ She certainly is flighty at 
times. I am glad I did not persuade Wad«^ 
dlestone to come to-night. He would- hietve 
been sadly bored with all these rhapsodies." 

^' And who had your lively favourite Princess 
Gu^m^n^e to amuse her at Ash Bank 1** hf 
quired Lady Lavinia Lisle. 

<* Every body, I fancy,*' said Lady Wrox^^ 
worth good-humouredly. '^ But her own party 
consisted of Cioimt and Countess Rodenfelsy 
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Lady Rochester and Mr. Vaux, — ' swan and 
shadow' you know; — ^my little niece Louisa, 
flirting with Lord Putney, — and Sophronia's 
little niece Lady Rawleigh, flirting with Lord 
Calder." 

" Thank Heaven ! " piously ejaculated Lady 
Derenzy. " I rejoice that my nephew's wife 
is restored to some sense of propriety ; I was 
apprehensive of hearing her name connected 
with that of the repugnant individual already 
so obnoxious to my feelings*" 

" What a thtwong mind ! " said Lord George 
suppressing a yawn ; while the domestics, to 
the infinite relief of the party, proceeded to 
arrange the card-tables; and the accustomed 
little gallantries commenced between the 
general and the rest of the old women concern- 
ing partners, and seats, and cutting in, and 
cutting out* His compliments to the withered 
anatomies who courted his spectral smiles, were 
as smooth and flowery as the brocaded waist-* 
coat of his great grandsire. 
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Like ias'tlie^ ciilvcnr on the bared bongli 
Sits JDOuxmng for the absence of her mate. 

And in her songs sends many a wishful vow 
For his ^tum that seems to linger late ; 
,So I alope, now left. disconsolate 
Mourn to myself the absence of my lore, 

Aind wandering hero and there, all desolate. 
Seek ^th my plaints to match that mournful dore. 

8FBN8ER. 



But the storms of that brightest of summer 
days had not been confined to the antique 
coterie of. Twickenham^ — that entomological 
museum preserved in amber for the speculations 
of the curious in human nature. Lightnings 
^ad flashed in the .verdant solitudes of Ash 
Bank^ — and Tartarean thunders reverberated 
through the atmosphere of Essex ! 



•^ \ 



But lest those who are apt to connect the 
idea of that vaccine county with the ague 
and the webbed foot should be inclined' to de* 
preciate the beauties of Lady Olivia Tadcaster's 
villa, it may be necessary to premise that Ash 

Bank was contiguous to. one of the ^wildest 

< ,. . . , . ■ '.-■••.• ■•^*'f'- ».-... 

solitudes of that ancieut forest, which — ^however 
defiled by its association with the Lord Mayor's 
Hunt — presents some of the most exquisite ' 
specimens of woodland scenery to be found in 
England. Diverging froi^* the Epping-road 
through thickets of weeping birch and copse* 
wood, the London guests found themselves re- 
freshed with ,a simplicity of universal verdure, 
more cheering to the ** eye' than the flowery 
parterre or clustering bloom of the finest 
shrubbery, '■■- ... w. .. ^w. . . ♦ ** 

v'lt was in gliding through the tranquil doof* 
hess of this verdant solitude/ that Mr.' Vatir, 
who occupied tTie second seat in Ldfd CaldWfli 

travelling-carriage, suddenly inquire^> — ftftcjt 

» • ■ ^ ■'.■'*.' "■■',.■... 

tiie weariiiess of * a ■ long political ;*discussion 
which had extended beyond four miieitoff^B,^ 
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^ ^' And idiat do you intend to do with Lady 
Rawleigh?'' 

"Whatever die pleases; — ^but why do you 
ask?*' 

^ Because she takes us both so much out of 
our way this morning/* 

'^ You are not^ surely^ a pretendant on the 
list?*' 

*' Heaven forbid ! — I have no predilection for 
naiVet^ ;— you know you never could tempt me 
to admire the nature of Gainsborough's pigs." 

'' Two of us are sophisticated, as Lear's fool 
observes." 

" Whatever she pleases ! *' recapitulated Mr. 
Vaux. '* That has not been usually your 
measure of action under similar circumstances." 

" I never was in similar circumstanced ; — I 
ne'^er found myself irrevocably captivated by 
the graces of a beautiful woman in love with 
h^ husband, — and in favom* with God and 
fnta." 

*' Allow me to match your courteous allu^on 
to Lear's motley by thanking the Gods, with 



Audrey, that they bave not made me po- 
etical!'' 

" I wiah there were less prose in the ca^l — 
I never saw any thing more determinately matr 
ter of fact than the domestic happiness of these 
Rawleighs." 

*^ 1 never saw^ow so desperately in love since 
you left Eton. — You are as blind as Cupid 
himself! — ^Recollect that little story I quoted 
to you last night after Lady Margaret Field- 
ham's authority." 

*' Some idle scandal of old Huntingfield's." 

" And recollect Sir Robert Morse's histoiy 
of Rawleigh's jealousy abQut«.tjbe attendance of 
your mysterious fnend at Lawrence's gallery," 

*' One of Morse's thick-headed misconcep- 
tions." 

'* And yet — scandal or no scandal — ^methinks 
if I had such propitious tools to work with as a 
jealous husband and an injured wife^ I would 
advance more with my suit than you have done, 
with yours."— 

It might be that Lord Calder was unwilling 
to expose his plan de campagne; for instead of 



^P}PW %^^^ tWDit, he Jbega^; rto powt, (^^ 

the Swiss cottage which ,^i|v^ 8^K.,a Lodgfy^tiO* 
theyma# - » . »t * i ., s/ 

^^ CMeXf ip. seeking, axi^d p«;^aa4ijQkg ^^^ 
Bitter, to seek, au invitation toi the {fyt^cjaau^^ 
j^tx^ qf 9aqh a. person as. Lady Olivia Tadca»r; 
ter^ had ac^; with the full antidpation of, iUk: 
l^jiiousn^esflf b^ore his eyes; and regarci^d the-, 
sacrifice as o^e fully worthy to be pffereid.piii: 
tjbe sh)rine of his new goddess. From season to., 
^son in the course of .his fashionable, txi^t^, 
ence, he had witnessed the failure of fifty sinur;; 
laj p|?qjects;- had. seen the most lavish fost, 
the inost fanciful preparations expended to 
produce nothing but fatigue, exhaustion, and 
repentance ; and ^he satisfied himself from tb^^ 
restless and wondeir-seeking tcme of the lady, of 
Asb Bank, that every previous blunder .ho^. 
no)i;^ed by his presence would be exceeded .on 
the present occasion ! But poor Lady Olivic^ 
discomfited by her recent misadventure con*. 



aM litiWeT^' t><6ni^:t6 Mei^r€ iid^tHe dii^~ti&f( 

tfr the'feiidante ittTM^riai. - ^ - ' ' ' "" 

Now Lady Rawleigh, at all times incline By 

liet- Hdliitdl^p^ilWti^d ifi^^^^^ 

fsK l^rst^lf iat th^ pkd^^ng- thotd^ixt'^d incapsfbl^^ 

0ft^t&(mys6 preoWupied .in heaW;* • tod sotil/ 

so avettSB firtoi cWbortie didjplkyfe; ' thai she 

persuaded the anxious hostesJS io totegb' th^' 

beaten trick of cbaittdes and tibl^aux, ntih- 

stfels and jugglers a!nd Dutch fstiiij ahd' coh- 

fidethe caliseofher breakfost to the hands trf 
Nature. .,•'.::■.., -..i 

' *< Your visitors, my dear atlnt/' said FVedfe^ 
rica, '* aire persohs tited out by the molioittoy 6t 
these thingi&, which are only endurable driiid 
th^' snows and tedium of a Christmas f)arty. 
They are weary of the heat and gldre and dust' 
of London; and as probably none of the mul- 
titude have condescended to look at their own 
majestic parks and beautiful gardens enamelled 
by the richness of June, for th^ last twenty 
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years, give them a tantalizing specimen of all 
they renounce in the charms of Afib Babkv 
Give them the country in all its purity."-— 

^* And do nothing at all for their entertain-* 
ment ? — My dear, they will be bored to deatb^ 
•^-order their carriages, and go back to town?' 

'^ Their horses will require rest; and they 
will be glad enough to amuse themselves with 
your charming gardens, and with those grass 
terraces which render the home-view from Ash 
Bank so beautiful. Let walks be mown and 
rolled through the plantations; and, depend 
on it you will find the spring foliage, and^the^ 
wild flowers, and the untamed aviary of this 
lonely spot, far more attractive than the artifi- 
cial garlands and variegated lamps of a regular 
breakfast-giver.'* 

" At least I will have down Jarrin, and give 
them something to talk about in the originality 
of the breakfast ;— and it shall all be disposed 
in Turkish marquees.** 

« I recommend you to have down two or 
three first-rate cooks from Ud^'s academy ; and 
let your dinner be served in the banqueting- 
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Twmu People will be tired with walkijig about» 
8^4 disposed for more substantial fare than 
jelli^ and caramels.^ 

*' Well then, I will have all the girls frwn 
the neighbouring villages dressed in a pic- 
turesque costume, to wait at table/' 

*' Far Wter satisfy yourself with your own 
domestics, in their usual dress, and the persons 
usually provided who understand their duty." 

'^ My dear, it shall all be as you please," 
said her ladyship, her parsimony prompting her 
to escape on such easy terms ; -and when Lady 
Rawleigh arrived on the preceding evening; 
she was gratified to perceive that her advice 
had been strictly followed ; — that Musard's band 
alone had been bespoken for the juvenile guests, 
and that preparations had been made for a very 
handsome dinner,r-such as might have been 
eaten with quite as much propriety, but not 
half so much enjoyment, in Grosvenor or Berke* 
ley-square, any day at eight o'clock. 

On the first coup d'oeil of the little park, 
presenting neither streamers nor tents nor pa* 
yilions, nor temporary decorations of any de- 
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scriplion^ some of the younger gnests it is true 
were inclined to be disappointed; — they fdt 
that they should see quite enough of' briarj: 
coppiccis, and verdant holmes, and shadowy 
plantations, on their return to Yorkshire, or 
Dorsetshire, or Kent, at the close of the 
season. But Nature is an uhsilenceable 
monitress; and before an hour had elapsed, 
they. Were inclined to acknowledge that Lord* 
Henry was far more agreeable in a walk on the 
smooth turf among the green glades of Ash 
Bank, than in a galoppe at Almack's ; and that 
Lord Putney had never been so charming as 
when seated at their feet in a natural berceau 
of wild honeysuckles. 

But if the blooming Lady Louisas and buoy- 
ant Lady Sophias were satisfied with this «n-^ 
expected change of pleasures, the gratification 
of such persons as Lady Rochester and Lord 
Calder, was far more geimine. All the stage- 
trick of artififcial life was so familiarly kno'vtn to 
f Aem,-^the wooden trap-doors of the pantomime 
were so glaringly apparent to their experienced 
eyes,^ — that the transition to the naked truth of 



BA^h^t^r fovgot ta e^^amia^.mto.the 4^ic^t|^ 
cpmpleicion of the wild ro3es festQ(mmg:«yipry 
hedgerow ; and her brother, seated by . Pre- 
derica's side in a bosquet of impervious c^Yer-. 
greens, looking out on the f unny landscape^ 
aiid the gay groups stationed on ^e varioiu^ 

tcorraces.^ felt that he had not :boea so s^tisfo^^ 

<i ■ .... 

tqrily placed throughout the brilliant festivities 
of the season. Yet even there, he could np|t 
find himself close at the ear of Eve^ >witlipi|t, 
betraying the original impulse of the Sataui^^ 
tempter. ; , , , r 

" I perceive," said he,, in his mo^ silveiy , 
tones of blandishment, '^ that you have debarred 
Sir Brooke from .the happiness of attending 
you this morning.'* 

" You forget his parliamentary duties." 
• .'' Surely I have. seen more than ofie mefnber 
hereto-d^y?" j 

" Oh, yes!— twenty; — ^but soxxve Distillery 
Bill comes on to-day, in which Rawleig|h> 
borough is particularly interested ^ and S^r*. 
Lexley persuaded him it was his du<y to be on 
the spot.*' 
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^^ And what did Lady Rawledgh persuade 
him?'' 

'^ To do exactly what suited him best ; a cer-^ 
tain mode of proving the efBc^ciouiHaess of 
her advice." 

'' Quite right !-*-you are resolved to be adored 
beyond the limit of conjugal idolatry, and 
have chosen the only safe plan: — universal 
liberty of conscience^ — ^universal : freedom of 
action. If Sir Brooke Rawleigh preferred hb 
dusty ride in Hyde-park, you were very wisft 
not to compel him to the endurance of ithe 
dewy landscapes of Ash Bank. There is no 
accounting for obliqui ty of taste.'- 

" Rawleigh detests the Park," said Frederiea^ 

reddening. 

'^ Then Vaux and I were mistaken." 

" In what? — did you fancy he had ^ predir 
lection for that gritty bel respiro?" 

" We fancied we met him on our road hithei^ 
assisting Lord Launceston to escort a lady who 
was mounted on ypur fayourito Arabian." ^ 

*' Indeed?" faltered Lady Rawleigh;— 
*' was she tall or short, — dark or fidr ?" 

*' Of a fine showy person ; and as fer as her 
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veil would pexioit its to decide, a beautiful crea- 
ture. But doubtless we were mistaken in hep 
companioiuu" 

'' I fear not !" involuntarily ejaculated Lady 
Rawleigh ; and Lord Calder, surprised to fihd 
her indignation i^ limited, in its expr^sion, 
cast a sidelong glance towards her, and per* 
ceived that those beautiful eyes were now 
listlessly fixed on the wide landscape and 
swimming withteaxs. He remained discreetly 
silent, to give time for the exercise and repres*» 
sion' of the emotions he had excited ; — and 
when he fancied ^ the bitter drops must have 
been driven back again into her heart, reconn 
Bienced his persecution^ 

'' It seems to have been a very sudden fancy 
on the part ei Sir Brooke Rawleigh to go into 
Parliament ; or surely Lady Derenaty's interest 
nu^t have managed it for him without driving 
bim to the resoiurce of so degraded a political 
sponsor as Mr. Lexley,---or a representation 
which has been akade a clodn or impunity to so 
many spendthrift libertines at Martwich ?— 
Yon should have advised him better." 



. '^ My advice was not asked till thje^iafilM. waft 

/' But: surely on your maarriagej some expfena- 
tjon was made of Rawleigh's publicrviewsl"; i; 

''I never heard of politics being iutToduCfd, 
into a matrimonial contract; but, I.;fac^oy\at 
that period Sir Brooke entertained no intention 
of becoming part of the legislation/' 

'' Indeed !'* said Lord Calder,r-^and it was. 
an indeed very much resembling that, of 
lago, . ' 

'' Why should you appear so sui^rised?? — » 
inquired FrederiG;a^ whose perception was. now 
prodigiously quickened by any allusion to the 
actions or motives of her husband. — 'f Is .them 
any thing wonderful in a sudden pcedilectiiuv; 
for a political career^^s there any st^tedpe-f > 
riod for parliamentary tendencies ?" '-' 'v /. », 

"I have atheory which «ays^— YES !")answeredJ 
his lordship with an insinuating smile ;•'' and- 
my surprise^ arose in this instance fromita fidiir i 
gular corroboration of my peculiar. whiinft«aild 
fancies. I always imagine that I can discovec : 
in my friendsi in the second y€ar of . their. 



w^dcted life^, a sudden- ikiietnia fbr eltibs tod a 
decided partiality for Parliament.'* 

'^1^ m^to tliat their home begins tb grow 
distasteftd to them?^Btit W^ have' nbt yiat 
f^hieyed that fatal period; tE;e ar^ still in' our 
^f year 0^ probation." ' ^ ^^ 

^ Then ^u miist have begun your reign by a 
very injudicious liiode of government i-^ybU 
must have shown yourself too arbitrary — or — 
^00 /find a wife !" ' 

Frederica started ! — she fancied that the con- 
sciousness which now dwelled her bosom and 
tingled in her cheeks, art>se fromself-conVictibli. 
" Lord Calder is right!** she thought; ''I fidvis 
bsen'too kind a wife ;-^I have disgusted him 
with- my fie^ility-'HDay doting attafehment. ii 
i»n^ Mlf iMch hcLs driven him irtto the ' sd^ - 
ciety of Mr. Lexleyi— into th6 sfftitri-s of Slife^^ 
Blb&ny;iii Ihave no right i6 bef angry with liim, 
— Wl 'ifH all ^ my own fault ; but thank Heaven I 
h«f&tim^t6amMdiny erroi"." ' » ■ 

iLord'<JttMer il<y longer feared the tears of Mi 
comfonibn ; h^ ^# that his last arW>w had hit 
homAi ttutt she was |»qQed-^fts m^h against 
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herself as her absent husband; nor was^ he 
inclined to quarrel with the bright flush of re- 
pressed indignation which now tinged her cheeks, 
or with the gaiety which imparted a sort of un* 
natural wildness to her conversatiom She had 
already resolved that Rawleigh should not hear 
of any listlessness occasioned by his absence 
from the.fiSte— of mortification arising from his 
own engagements during her visit to Ash Bank. 
For the first time, the frank and ingenuous 
Frederica assumed the affectations of coquetry ; 
—smiled artificially on Lord Calder, flirted with 
3ir Robert Morse, jested with Lord Putney, 
and hailed the incense burnt upon an altar 
wantonly abandoned by its high priest, wi^ 
fXl the apparent intoxication of gratified vanity. 
Wonderful was the change operated in Lady 
^awleigh's favour with the world in general, 
]by this unusual vivacity ! Indifferent ob^ 
servers are not nice in detecting the shades 
of distinction between nature and art; par* 
ticularly where the assumed character is 
more pleasing to their selfish views than the 
original simplicity. Even Lord Calder was de» 
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fighted; for although he had the good taste 
to prefer hi8 victim's cwrdinary tone of grace- 
ful and tranquil modesty^ he regarded her at 
present as a puppet acting under his impul- 
sion, and accrediting his Infinite skill in social 
charlatanry. 

At dinner/ she found herself seated by Lady 
Olivia's desire at the head .of the table of 
honour, with Lord Calder on one side and the 
young Duke of Draxfield on the other; Lady 
Rochester and Vaux, and the Rodenfels, being 
their near neighbours, — ^as well as Broughley, 
Mrs. William Erskyne, and Lord Putney. 

"My dear Fred.! where have you been 
hiding yourself all the morning?" cried Louisa, 
8o6n after they were seated. '* Lord Yarding*- 
ton — ^your new and devoted adorer — and my- 
self, were in search of you in every "dingle and 
bosky, bourne, from side to side." He was as 
usual charming; — ^but being engaged to dine 
in town with stupid old Lord and Lady Wrox- 
worth, abandoned the pursuit, and went off with 
Princess Guem^n^e, jusi as with the help of an 
opera-glass we contrived to discover you at a 
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distance, building a nest on the skirts of the 
forest, in a holly-bush with Lord Calder." 

'* Is Lord Vardington gone ! " exclaimed Fre- 
derica, without noticing her friend's illnatured 
allusions. *^ I am sincerely sorry for it; I was 
not aware that Lady Olivia even expected him.** 

" Oh ! fie — when he explicitly informed me 
that he was indebted for his introduction to 
Lady Rawleigh's and Lord Launceston's kind 
interposition/* 

*' Your ladyship must not attempt to disavow 
your friends/* said Lord Calder, excessively 
piqued by this explanation ; " you see they are 
resolved not to allow your partiality to lose its 
influence with the world." 

*'Lord Vardington!" exclaimed Lady Ro- 
chester, to whom the newly-inheriting peer had 
been a something more than friend in his early 
days of fashionable cadetship. '^Has he been 
here this morning ? I have not seen him since 
his return to England. Is he much altered — 
how is he looking ? " 

'' I fancy his lordship has been a resident 
abroad some twenty, or five-and-twenty years," 
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said Brou^ley, with tibe accuracy of an his* 
torian. ** Being a Ron^an Catholic^ he found 
ready acceptance on the continent^ even during 
the war." , 

'^ And as he was probably settled at Lyons or 
Rome before I was settled in my cradle," ob- 
served Mrs. Erskyne, " it is not to be expected 
that I should form an accurate estimate of the 
changes effected by time on his outward man." 

"He is still remarkably handsome," said 
Lady Rawleigh, to deprecate the rising ire of 
Lady Rochester. ." But his inward man can 
scarcely have been so refined and intelligent at 
five-and-twenty as at the present day." 

" I never observed any extra-ordinary demon- 
stration of ability on the part of my Lord Var- 
dington," observed traveller Broughley, de- 
youring his cutlet, d la Franfaise, with the help 
of a knife, a napkin, and his own fingers. " I 
have repeatedly dined in his company in Italy." 

" A circumstance which may enable you to 
judge of his capacity for swoHlowing jfrittura, or 
macaroni, but which does not alter my opinion of 
his conversational powers," said Mrs. Erskyne 
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jEtfigrily. " Du reste, Lady Rochester may pbar 
sibly be enabled to judge for herself between the 
sapling and the oak ; for Lord Vardington has 
promised to steal away from the Wr6?:worth8> 
and return here. It is only an hour and a halPs 
drive, with good horses, — and Lady Olivia pro* 
mises to amuse us till after midnight; so that he 
may come in for two hours of my undivided at- 
tention, and as much of Frederica's as Lord 
Calder can spare/' 

" Dispose of Lady Rawleigh's as lavishly as 

you please," whispered Lord Putney ; *' but do 
not defraud me of my due in your own. You 
belong to me, at least till dinner is over ; and I 
tnight as well have you talking where I trust my 
friend Erskyne is listening — in the House of 
Commons, — as amusing all these people. R^ 
member, I allow nothing beyond a whisper till 
tlie ice is onthe table." 

" You are wrong," said Louisa^ with a degree 
^f flightiness worthy liis own levity. ^' When- 
ever you have any thing particularly partt* 
cular to say, beware of lowering your voice. 
When you assumed your mysterious undei^tone 
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just nowy Mr. Vaux was stretching his ears, 
while he affected to busy himself with . hia 
chicken and its papillote; but now that I dare 
his inquisition by my every-day mode of speech, 
you see he has returned to his duty of pouring 
huile a la ros^ on the stormy billows of Lady 
Jlochester's ill-humour.'* 

Vaux, who had been listening to every syllable 
uttered by the pretty little asp opposite, gave 
her a look of most expressive bittei^ness on this 
explanation; but promising himself to seize 
some more propitious moment for her chastise*' 
ment, he occupied the interval by promoting 
those sallies of witty animation, in which he 
perceived bis friend Calder more than usually 
disposed to indulge. As soon as Brough-« 
ley's learned and ponderous commentaries 
were buried under the oppression of a meal fts 
comprehensive as his own travels^ the brilliancy 
pf the general co^versation in Frederick's vi- 
cinity rose beyond the ordinary level; and Lady 
Olivia, when she occasionally directed her eye- 
glass towards her niece from a remote comer of 
the room, ws^ charm^ to perceive that th^ 
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coterie so unexpectedly attracted to Ash Bank 
by the charms of Lady Rawleigh, appeared afi 
much enchanted as if frequenting one of its own 
habitual and exclusive haunts. 

Frederica herself neither noticed nor ap- 
plauded the efforts passing around her. From 
the moment Lord Calder's nefarious intelli- 
gence caused the vibration of that discordant 
string within her bosom, all the anguish she 
had experienced at the moment of Mrs. De- 
renzy's indiscreet revelations was renewed in 
the depths of her heart ; and the sting of the 
coiling snake became the more insupportable, 
that she felt herself compelled to endure its 
havoc with a smiling countenance. She seemed 
to listen, — she seemed to laugh, — and occa- 
sionally some comment or inquiry burst# from 
her lips, which from its singularity or strange 
inappli cation, elicited a general laugh. — ^Vaux 
and his party, so familiarized with the affectan 
tions of fine ladies, fancying she was ambi- 
tious of appearing odd and original, applauded 
her attempts as a perfect triumph ; while 
Frederica, — beholding nothing in the convivial 
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aiultitude which filled the banqueting-rooih, 
hut a mighty mass of importunate human 
life, accepted with unconscious bewilderment 
the champagne tendered to her glass; which 
she replaced on the table without knowing 
that she had quaffed its treacherous draught, 
—without feeling that she had even raised it 
to her lips !• — * 

. At length the feast was at an eiid ; and the 
guests, unwearied by their tranquil pleasures of 
the morning, were glad to lounge in the twilight 
coolness of the lawn, or among the shrubberies, 
while fairy hands were preparing the banquet- 
ing-room for dancing. In less than an hour, it 
displayed a blaze of renewed illumination; 
light strains resounded from its domed roof, 
and light footsteps re-echoed their inspiration. 
Frederica, who had never danced since her 
marriage, — ^not from prudery but a disinclina- 
tioti for the amusement^ — suffered herself to be 
persuaded by Sir Robert Morse who longed to 
tear her from Lord Calder's gouty side, that 
it was her business as mistress of the revels 
to open the ball ; and much against her will, 
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she was now obliged to exhibit to the admira- 
tion of the whole room that graceful syvxmetrj 
of form, and tranquillity of movement, by which 
Miss Rawddn had fonnerly diistinguished her- 
self in the giddy throng at Almack's» 

But as soon as the dance Was ended^ sh^ 
found Lady Olivia waiting to extricate her 
from the further assiduities of her partnen 
" My dear Fred.!" said she, drawing her into 
the vestibule, " do not waste another minute oa 
the amusement of that foolish boy ; — it matters 
nothing what verdict such a person as Sir 
Robert Morse may pass to-morrow in the park 
pn the Ash Bank f^te. I own, my dear, you have 
exerted yoursetf charmingly, — done your very 
best for me, — and I am infinitely obliged to 
you ; — ^never saw you in such good looks, ot 
such gx)od spirits, Frederica; — ^but now you must 
come and help me with the Rodenfels and the 
diplomatic set. You know they are none of 
them dancing people, and Lady Rochester can- 
not do without her ^cart^ ; so I have ordered 
card-tables in Henry the Seventh's Ghapel/' 

*' But, my dear aunt, I cannot play, — I never 
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touched cards in my life except in a jfamily 
game of cassino with mamma and yourself. I 
know nothing of ecart6." 

" I do not ask you to play ; but just interest 
yourself in the formation of the parties^ by 
drawing your friends to the table. You see, 
my love, if I give such men as Calder and 
Vaux, and Rodenfels, and Villette, nothing to 
amuse them between dinner and supper, their 
memories will be quite clear to detect all the 
r^haufies and stale jellies with which Me^ 
ringue will economize his bill of fare.** 

" I will do my utmost to blunt their observa* 
tion ! " said Lady Rawleigh, smiling at the rest- 
less tactics of her aunt ; and she found no dif- 
ficulty in persuading Lady Rochester, Lady 
Blanche Thornton, and Lady Barbara Dynley, 
followed by their little subservient army of 
admirers, to crowd towards the apartment, so 
incongruously selected for the attractions of 
the ecarte-table. 

- Still the party wanted spirit; — the players 
were not habituated to each other or to the 
locale ; there was no eager lady of the house, to 
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appoint, decide, divide, distribute, — ^prevent the 
ladies from cheating and the gentlemen from 
quarrelling. Lady Olivia was off to a consul- 
tation with Monsieur Meringue; and Lady 
Rawleigh was lingering indolently on a remote 
ottoman, listening or seeming to listen to the 
gentle flow of Lord Calder's soothing eloquence. 

" My dear Lady Rawleigh," cried Lady 
Barbara approaching her, probably with a view 
to the interruption of a liaison interfering ma- 
terially with her former influence at Calder 
House, " do pray come nearer to the table, and 
animate our proceedings a little. Let me put 
down a guinea in your name on our side, and 
you will bring us luck." 

" Certainly, — if you will be the banker to 
my unprovided treasury, and will not ask me 
to play." 

And in five minutes, Frederica was informed 
that she had won, and asked whether she would 
deposit the same sum. 

^^ Put them both down," she replied to Mr. 
Vaux, who had ignorantly brought the two 
guineas to the sofa, from which Lord Calder 
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now rising, whispered a few words to his friend; 
but only to return with fresh eagerness to his 
seat, where he soon contrived to' engross the 
entire interest of his companion from the mur- 
mur and occasional exclamations of the ecart6 
table, by allusions — ^now indirect, now agoniz- 
ingly personal — to Rawleigh's proceedings. It 
is a very malignant symptom when a man pre- 
sumes to address a married woman with stric- 
tures on the conduct of her husband ! 

Occasionally this interesting topic was inter- 
rupted by Mr. Vaux's diplomatic messages of 
" Lady Rawleigh, youhave won — Lady Rawleigh, 
you have lost; — Lady Rawleigh, will you double 
your stake?" — all of which fluctuations, had 
Frederica taken the trouble to give her attention 
to the subject, she would have supposed to be 
limited within the moderate boundary of a ten- 
pound note ; and it was a stroke of horror and 
amazement to her, when she found her attention 
suddenly claimed by Lord Vardington, who 
had been standing for some time unobserved 
beside the card-table, and who, instead of ac- 
costing her with his ordinary grace of address, 
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obserred abruptly: — ^' Good evening, Lady 
Rawleigli, — are you not rash in confiding the 
management of your finances to the general 
mercy? — ^Are you aware that you have already 
lo6t a hundred and eighty guineas?'' 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Kesource. But how can you lug them into a statute of bank- 
niptcj 1 Thejr are no dealers, you know. 
Pillage. No dealers ? Yes, but they are. 
Resource. Of what kind ? 
Pillage. Why they are dealers of cards* 

FOOTB. 

Frederica was scarcely less startled by this 
unexpected intelligence, and the mode in which 
it was communicated, than she had been by 
the fatal announcement put forth in all the 
pomp and circumstance of glorious circum- 
locution by Mrs. Martha Derenzy, touching the 
unsuspected frailties of her husband. Yet such 
was her inexperience in the detaUsand hazards 
of the gaming-table, that the amount of her loss 
did not appear so frightful as to a greater adept 
in the vicissitudes of ^carte. It seemed as if a 
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sum so quickly and easily lost might be as 
quickly and easily regained; — that Lord Var- 
dington had only intercepted her fortunes of 
the evening at some unlucky crisis ;— and firmly 
believing that the aspect of afiairs must mend 
in the course of a few more deals, she re- 
pressed her anxiety, and replied with as much 
self-possession as she could assume, ^' I was 
indeed little aware of the extent of my stake 
— I must watch more narrowly over my 
speculations." And rising from her seat she 
advanced towards the crowd at the card-table; 
followed by Lord Calder, who in spite of his 
secret inclination to massacre her officious 
Mentor, judged it prudent to aflPect unconcern 
in the business by entering into desultory con- 
versation with Vardington. 

Now Lady Rawleigh's experience of cards 
and card-players was comprised in, the sober 
drowsy game of long whist, peculiar to her 
mother's moderate circle of dowagers; and the 
arcadian academy of tredillers, quadrillers, and 
cassinists, into which she had been inaugurated 
on occasion of one or two formal visits to So- 
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phronia of Twickenham. She had never seen 
the vexation of a loser extend beyond a peevish 
«gh, or asthmatic grunt; — she had never seen 
the triamph of a vfrinner expand beyond the 
buckram simper of General Lorriston on drop- 
ping two half crowns into his spangled card- 
purse ; or the tripsome sprightliness of Lady La- 
vinia Lisle's parting curtsey, after adding a new 
sovereign to her collection of coin of the realm. 
She was, in short, wholly and totally ignorant 
of the Satanic excitement of gaming in all its 
branches ! What, therefore, was her amaze- 
ment on reaching the cluster round the 6carte 
table, — where a vista was immediately opened 
for her by the male idlers forming the back- 
ground of the group,— to perceive the lovely 
Lady Barbara Dynley seated in all the sus- 
pense of "Je propose,'' and her antagonist. 
Count Rodenfels, throwing a glance of scrutiny 
at once over his own indifferent hand, and her 
agonized countenance ; while Lady Rochester, 
r— with her artificial bloom heightened by a 
fever of agitation, such as would have driven 
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her to distraction could a mirror have been 
placed before her, — ^sat watching the result in 
speechless anxiety. Every female visage inte*- 
rested in the event, however young, however 
beautiful, was sharpened into a degree of un- 
gracious asperity ; while on some of the ancienjb 
visages of the dowagers and sexagenarian spin-: 
sters, characters of cupidity and ferocity were 
^engraven as if by the talons of some demoniacal 
agent ! 

The men who owned a stake in the golden 
piles and bank-notes heaped upon the table, 
more accustomed to subdue the evidence of 
evil passions and more alive to the maur' 
vats ton of evincing any eagerness in the 
pursuit, affected to whisper to each other 
with a tone of gaiety almost hysterical ; while 
parched lips, bloodshot eyes, and a distem- 
pered spot upon the cheek, sufficed to betray 
their inward perturbation. There was not one 
among the party whose demeanour was natural, 
or whose voice was pitched in its ordinary key; 
and no sooner was the game over, and the spoils 



in process of division and subdivision, than 
Frederica found herself absdutely blushing 
at the disputatious and shabby yehemence of 
her own sex, and the angry looks darting 
from the eyes of the losing cavaliers. As she 
noticed the smile of gloating exultation with 
which Lady Barbara swept her allotted hand* 
fal of sovereigns into her reticule, all the 
grace of action, and all the chann of coun- 
tenance she had formerly admired in Mn- 
Dynley's wife seemed to subside from her ima- 
gination ; and while the arrangements for the 
ensuing game were formed with the same con- 
tentious and ill-bred selfishness, Lady Rawleigh 
found a moment to express toi the triumphant 
Lady Barbara her regret at being so largely 
indebted to her assistance. 

" You owe me hothine ! '' cried the exhila- 
rated winner, " As you and Lord Calder chose 
to be ex-parte abettors of our 6cart^-table, we 
have made you play in opposition, — so that you 
-cm settle your account with him at the end of 
the evening- Mr. Vaux has been booking for 
you both; and as you have won on the last 
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two games, I recommend you not to desert your 
luck. Play on, and you will bring yourself 
round in an hour." 

Through ignorance or indifference, Lady 
Rawleigh accepted these counsels; and being 
soon wearied by the heated atmosphere round 
the table, and disgusted by the tone of avidity 
displayed by her female friends, she again re- 
tired beyond the limits of the circle, and seating 
herself in an open window became once more 
engrossed in conversation with Calder and Lord 
Vardington. 

" I am happy to perceive,'' said the latter, in 
a low voice, as she threw herself into a vacant 
chair, " that although Lady Rawleigh pledges 
her purse to the ^carte-table, she cannot fix her 
interest upon its chances." 

*' I am playing merely to oblige Lady Olivia," 
she replied, surprised by his unwonted gravity 
of tone ; '^ and for the first, and probably the 
last time." 

" You venture on a high stake for a be- 
ginner," said her new acquaintance in the 
same admonitory voice, which caused certain 
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half-Uttered imprecations to interpose between 
the clenched teeth of Lord Calder. 

" I suffer it to be fixed by others," replied 
.Frederica drily;. "and it is fortunate for me 
that they have not speculated more deeply on 
my behalf.'* 

Lord Calder, apprehensive that the pertina- 
city of this intrusive counsellor might eventu- 
ally discourage Frederica from venturing further 
into his toils, now judged it necessary to divert 
the channel of their conversation to some more 
auspicious theme; and such was his dexterity 
in the art of familiar eloquence, that he suc- 
ceeded without much difficulty in arresting 
the attention of both, by engaging them in one 
of those gay and graceful arguments in which 
the nothingnesses of society may be enveloped 
by an original thinker and fearless talker. 
He advanced paradoxes to give them an oppor- 
tunity of being refuted by the rational Varding- 
ton; — ^he professed subtleties of sentiment to 
delude Frederica into the absorbing task of in- 
vestigation; — ^and by the time they had refined 
upon a few of these artificial theories, and con- 
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futed a few of his lordship's plausible casuis- 
tries, the crowd at the card-table broke into a 
degree of vociferation announcing that its mys- 
teries and anxieties were over; while Mr. 
Vaux, approaching the window with his usual 
air of urbane egotism, observed to Lady Raw^ 
leigh that he feared the severity of fortune on 
the present occasion would afford her little 
temptation to become an ^cart^player. '* You 
,have been in your usual luck, my dear Calder,** 
he continued, " and Lady Rawleigh writes her- 
self your debtor to the amount of two hundred 
and seventy pounds.'* 
* Notwithstanding the distemperature of heart 
and mind which had imparted to the whole 
evening a sort of visionary unreality, Frederick 
was startled into sobriety by this terrible sen- 
tence. She felt herself growing dizzy with the 
shock,- and after a slight apology to Lord 
Calder for remitting the payment of her debt 
till her return to town, hurried away to seek 
confirmation of the intelligence from Lady 
Barbara, and to escape the scrutiny of Lord 
Vardington. 
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Bdt scarcely had she alttained the Gothic 
door of the misapplied sanctuary, when Lady 
Olivia seized her precipitately by the arm, and 
dragged her away to preside at a supper-table 
where the Rodenfels eoii a large party of the 
elect of fashion were already assembled ; where 
the broadest bon^-mjots were in process of circu<* 
lation with the champagne; — and where Lady 
Rochester's wit, exalted into its boldest key, 
was already eliciting the buoyant gaiety of her 
accustomed set. Amoxig such persons, it may 
t>e readily supposed that the discomfiture of 
]!jady Rawleigh was as much unnoticed as her 
real attractions were unfelt ; yet scarcely had 
she been conducted to her seat by Sir Robert 
Morse, when she found herself assailed on every 
side by an excess of compliments and gracious-^ 
ness redoubling all former tokens of politeness* 
She was little aware of the true source of her 
increased popularity! — She was little aware 
that Lady. Rochester, having discovered her to 
he capable of losing rouleau after rouleau with* 
out so much as inquiring the name of the 
dealer, or the nature of the opposition, began 



212 PIN MONEY. 

to regard her with unequivocal respect; and 
would have forgiven her triumph had Titania 
delegated some attendant fay to steal a com*- 
plexion for Lady Rawleigh from the bud 
of a damask rose ! — Countess Rodenfels gave 
her a general invitation to her diplomatic 
soirees ; — Lord Wallingford begged permission 
to leave his name in Bruton-street; — Lady 
Blanche exultingly reminded her that SirCa- 
pel Thornton's seat was not more than thirty 
miles distant from Rawleighford,— quite within 
visiting distance; — and the old Duchess of 
Ledbury inquired with a remarkable show of 
courtesy after poor dear Lady Lauuceston's 
pulmonary afflictions ! 

Yet not even these flattering testimonials to 
her recent accession of merit could withdraw 
the remembrance of Frederica from her own 
mischances. Having remained totally indif- 
ferent to their progress, and untouched by the 
hazards of the ^carte-table, she could not of 
course feel convicted of the humiliating vice of 
play in its most flagrant sense; but when, on 
glancing wildly round the supper-room, she 
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perceived Lord Calder standing amid a group 
of fashionable roa6s, and recollected that zJie 
was his debtor — ^that she owed him a sum which 
she should find it difficult to collect at a mo* 
mentis warning — ^her heart sank beneath the 
gaze of familiar admiration which she detected 
him in the act of fixing upon herself! . A sort 
erf incomprehensible murmur seemed deepening 
around her ; her heart was sickened almost be- 
yond the power of controlling her vexation of 
spirit; and it was fortunate indeed for poor 
Frederica^ liiat the Ash Bank guests did not 
forget its twelve miles distance from London, 
and were at length disposed to take their 
departure. She saw the last loiterer depart ,• — 
she heard the boyish tumult of Lord Putney 
and the Duke of Draxfield sportively disputing 
the possession of the only cloak left in the ves- 
tibule; and without noticing the thanks now 
poured upon her by Lady Olivia, for her success- 
ful exertions in favour of the fSte, or listening 
to the recapitulation of Monsieur Meringue's 
blunders and deficiencies, she hastened to her 
own room,— hurried through the garrulous at- 
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tendance of Mrs, Pasley— and found refuge for 
her tears upon her solitary pillow ! 

Erring, however, as she was, Lady Rawleigh 
demands justice at our hands; and we feel 
bound to declare that, although her arith- 
metic was taxed in a perplexing mental cal- 
culation, and although Mr. Ruggs and his log- 
book were among the most horrific visions of 
her despair, the figures of Miss Elbany — 
Mameluke — and the member for Martwich — » 
formed the latest images imprinted upon her 
mind as the morning sunshine glowed upon 
her first sleep. 

Much has been said, and much indited, con- 
cerning the retributions inflicted by Providence 
on the reveil of the drunkard— concerning his 
headaches, and dizzy distemperature. But in 
truth there is no act of immoral excess which in 
not followed by a sensation of physical pain aa 
its attendant shadow. 

The dark and shuddering chill. 
Which foUowff iaBt the deedi of ill, 

is by no means confined to the bosoms of the 
intemperate [ and is only especially attached to 
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the morrow's waking of the ultra-social, because 
inebriation is a vice incapable of concealment. 
Not Lord Launceston after the Squire Western- 
isms of a Warwickshire hunting dinner — ^not 
Sir Brooke after his fathomless bowl of Mart- 
wich punch, — ^was ever excruciated by so oppres- 
sive a headache as poor Frederica, while she 
wandered among the rustic trellices of Ash 
Bank on the following morning. Her Thursday 
sufferings during Laura Mapleberry's attack 
upon Rawleighford, were as nothing by com- 
parison; and could Lady Launceston have 
caught a glimpse of her pale and haggard 
countenance, she might for once have reasona- 
bly flattered herself with the prospect of nursing 
her daughter through a long and dangerous ill- 
ness. 

While Lady Olivia was busy with her head 
gardener in all the reversionary distresses of 
inspecting her trampled parterres, rifled exotics, 
and plundered conservatories, — and in receiving 
from her butler the cellar-book with its dozens 
of dozens of dozens extracted for the use of 
Monsieur Meringue and his myrmidons,— Lady 
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Rawleigh stole away unnoticed into those lonely 
shrubberies so recently invaded by folly, flirta- 
tion, and frippery, and now restored to their 
ordinary grassy tranquillity. The birds were 
singing around her ; the wild flowers still spark- 
ling with dew; and in an accession of rural 
sensibility, she pressed her hands upon her 
bosom, and inveighed against her own weakness 
in having quitted the rival solitudes of Raw- 
leighford with all their pure and glorious 
charms, and unalloyed happiness of domestic 
life, to plunge into the toil and tumult of 
fashionable society, and encounter all the fret- 
ful irritations of the great world. 

" I cared not for them — ^they cared not for 
me!" she exclaimed, as her restless footsteps 
wandered onwards. " I might have led a use- 
ful and happy life in Warwickshire ; — and now 
it is too late ! Were I to return home even this 
day, I should bear with me the shame of having 
been beguiled into unpardonable and sinful pro- 
digality; and the sorrow of knowing that Ms 
heart has been profaned by devotion to another! 
It will not last — I know it will not and cannot 
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last; — ^unlawful attachments are ever of short 
duration! — But its momentary existence has 
destroyed all the charm, all the confidence of 
our union ; and another and another will suc- 
ceed to this first dereliction, — ^till I shall at 
length become indifferent to his indifference, 
and learn to despise or to detest my hus- 
band !" 

And as she announced to herself this pros- 
pect of mutual indifference, poor Frederica thre^ 
herself down on a seat that very opportunely 
presented itself, and burst into an agony of 
tears. But floods of tears, whether originating 
in jealousy or remorse, cannot last for ever 
even when flowing from the eyes of the most 
heroical heroine; and when the concluding 
drops glistened on her silken lashes, she found 
her looks resting upon the self-same velvet 
pastures and shelving coppices which they had 
contemplated in company with Lord Calder on 
the preceding day; a circumstance which natu- 
rally brought to her recollection the ill-concealed 
idolatry of which she had been. the object. 
Had she been happy, — at peace with herself, 

VOL. II. L 
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her husband^ and the worlds — Frederica's heart 
wa£ too deeply imbued with right feelings and 
virtuous principles, not to hare detected and 
recoiled with disgust from the truth. But a 
tiiousand morbid emotions now affected her 
bosom. — She was miserable,*— she was despe*- 
rate, and she was injuredii — and it is surprising 
with what blind predilection we turn m our 
«ense of oppression and abandonment, to those 
who speak us fairest and enter most rehementlj 
into our wrongs. To become fully conscioiB 
of the charm that lies in the soothing tones 
of affection and sympathy, it needs to hare 
lost two hundred and seventy sovereigns at 
^arte; and to have been supplanted in the 
heart we believed exclusively our own by the 
person we most despise in the creation,! 

Frederica, while she pondered over the daring 
defiance of her wishes with which Sir Brooke 
absented himself from Lady Olivia's f&tey 
tsould not but remember that Lord Calder 
had eagerly plunged into a society and a 
«pecie8 of divei-sion necessarily odious to his 
fastidious taste, in order to aj^roach her 
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side; that notwithstanding the artful attacks 
made on his notice by the beautiful ' Lady 
Blanche, and the flippant Mrs. Ersk}me, 
he had never for a moment withdrawn him* 
self from the task of cheering her depres* 
sion, and animating the uneventful monotony 
of her morning* Shs recollected his almost 
paternal vigilance over her when she was 
molested by the bolder homage of Lord Put- 
ney, the Duke of Draxfield, or Sir Robert 
Morse; she recollected the feeling and gentle 
persuasiveness of voice and manner which had 
tempered his admonitions during their t^te-k* 
t^te on that very seat; and ended by quite 
forgiving him for having become her creditor, 
when she remembered that the act was in* 
voluntary on his part,— ^arranged without his 
concurrence by the Dynleys and the 6cart6 
players, — aud claiming as small a share in his 
notice as her own« One point however was 
urgent ; that she must accelerate her departure 
for town, in order to make immediate arrange- 
ments for the payment of her debt; and she 
resolved in defiance of her aching heiid and 
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hearty her empty purse and overcharged feel- 
ings, to escape at once the society of Sir Brooke 
and the necessity for a visit to Charles-street, 
by taking refuge at Almack's. She had heard 
Lady Margaret Fieldham canvassing for a 
chaperon in the ball-room the night before; 
and determined to offer her services so as to 
anticipate all remonstrances on the part of her 
husband. 

Refreshed by these contemplations, Lady 
Rawleigh now returned to the house with a 
countenance very little more disturbed than 
that with wlfich her fussy aunt emerged from 
her private audience with the French cook, 
and the English pantler. Lady Olivia had en- 
gaged to accompany her back to London in 
what is termed the " cool of the evening ;'' but 
as one ladyship was eager to escape the spec- 
tacle of the wreck of property consequent on 
the fSte, and the other to fly to the spectacle of 
the wreck of property and happiness by which 
she was menaced, they became unanimous in 
an opinion that the " cool of the evening" is 
best represented by a sultry, dusty, breathless 
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afternoon in June, enjoyed on the high road 
among butter-carts and Epping stages. While 
Mrs. Pasley, ensconced in the rumble with 
Lady Olivia's confidential gentleman, made war 
against the Essex dust and sunshine, with a green 
veil and a bunch of fading lilacs in her hand, and 
against the capriciousness of her mistress by 
a murmuring series of accusations and com- 
plaints, Frederica was reclining in one comer 
of the carriage and her aunt in the oth^r; — 
the one sorrowful, — the other sulky. 

We are indebted to Dr. Johnson for a con- 
firmation of our private opinion that one of the 
pleasantest of sensual pleasures is to be whirled 
along a level road in an easy vehicle. " Post- 
chaise" is the specification of the philosopher 
of Bolt-court ; but the process of colloquial 
abuse having now restricted that once honour- 
able appellation to the rattling and jarring 
vehicles distributed gratis by post-masters to 
unprovided travellers, we are unwilling to op- 
probriate Frederica's equipage by the term. 
But designated by whatever name, it is certain 
that it had not progressed many miles over the 
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plane surface of the county of Essex^ before 
the ill-humour and depression of its several 
fair inhabitants became considerably amended ; 
— ^it was evident that Lady Olivia was already 
revolving in her mind the glorious verdict her 
breakfast was about to receive from society and 
the newspapers, as some sort of balance to its 
concomitant disasters. 

*' I cannot recollect any thing like a failure 
in the arrangements of the day/' said her lady- 
ship, as these cheering anticipations dawned 
upon her mind. " All the fine and superfine 
people appeared quite satisfied, and stayed 
till the last; and the beauties had put on 
their best looks to do us honour. I never saw 
Lady Wandesford look so handsome, — she i« 
one of the few matrons who can bear daylight ; 
^ and Mrs. OflBley gave us the etrermes of Her- 
bault's best Longchamps specimen. Lady Ro-^ 
Chester, little Dynley, the Rodenfels, and Lady 
Blanche, were perfectly contented because they 
had all their old set about them ; — ^Lady Law- 
ford and Lady Huntingfield, because they had a 
new one ; — and the young Duchess of Axeter 
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assured me it was the only time she has danced 
this season. Thart little silly friend of yours, 
Mrs. Erskyne, was of great use to me, — her 
fliiiing and folly make her very popular ; — and 
we never should have got up a mazurka but for 
her scolding the Duke of Draxfield and coaxing 
Lord Putney." 

'* It all went off very well ; — it was a charm- 
ing breakfast ! " said Frederica, with a despond- 
ing sigh. 

" Binnwell assures me that the Burgundy 
was sour, that out of the four dozen opened two 
were thrown away; — and Meringue complained 
very much of the champagne, and said it poi- 
soned his plats ; but somehow or other people 
got through both. Lord Calder sai4 something 
very civil about the excellence of the pines ; — 
he never tastes them^ you know, but is an 
unequalled judge of the bouquet, — and can 
distinguish whether a new Providence or a.. 
Catalonian is cut in the adjoining room." 

"I heard Lord Vardington making a very, 
scientific and laudatory speech on the subject." 

'* Lord who, my dear ? " 
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" Lord Vardington, — the new man." 

" I wonder which of my acquaintance took 
the liberty of bringing him ; for he certainly 
never was presented to me, and received no 
regular card." 

*' Oh ! people do those things now with very 
little compunction." 

• " Not wellbred people ; — particularly when 
there is a sitting down dinner or supper." 

" The Duke of Draxfield brought his brother, 
Lord Albert; and Lady Caroline Covey fa- 
voured us with two daughters and a niece more 
than were specified on her card of invitation." 
*^ *' Dukes with a hundred thousand a-year are 
privileged to be impertinent; and Lady Caroline 
is my second cousin. I dare say, by-the-bye, it 
was your new ally, Lady Rochester, who 
brought this uninvited man ; — I recollect there 
was some sort of scandal about them some five- 
and-twenty-years ago." 

" Then it must have occurred when his lord- 
ship was at Eton ; for he cannot be more than 
forty now. But are you sure, my dear aunt, 
that any liaison ever existed . between them ? — 
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for I once saw them together at Lawrence's 
gallery, and they did not seem to have any 
previous acquaintance/' 

" Confirmation strong !— a discarded lover 
must necessarily be as a stranger or as an 
enemy. But, my dear Frederica, I fancy that 
notwithstanding the praises you have bestowed 
on my £§te and the exertions by which you 
contributed to its excellence, you at least have 
no reason to remember it with satisfaction." 

'^ Nay ! " replied Lady Rawleigh, blushing 
in the belief that the jealous motive of her de- 
pression was known to her aunt; ^^it would 
have happened on some other occasion, if not 
on this. Indeed on the whole I am thankful 
that my eyes have been opened." 

" Pardon me, my dear, — I have a better 
opinion of your discretion! — I am satisfied 
the misfortune originated solely in my persua- 
sions and in your desire to oblige me." 

Frederica now perceived that Lady Olivia 
alluded to the ^arte-table. 

'' And as I should be very sorry," continued 
her ladyship, with a grim smile, '^ that you had 

L3 
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reason to connect any unpleasant reminiscenceft 
with Ash Bank; you must do me the favour to 
accept this fifty pound note ; — and yoti can de* 
vote the surplus to the setting of the Roman 
mosaics." 

The surplus! — Poor Lady OUvia! — ^In the 
simplicity of her frugal heart, she conceived it 
just possible that .her niece might have been 
decoyed into playing five shilling points, and 
into a loss of some fifteen or twenty pounds; 
and fancied herself to be performing an act of 
signal munificence. It was in vain that Lady 
Rawleigh blushingly declined the gift ; the old 
lady's heart and purae were both open on the 
occasion, — and she really rejoiced in being able 
to remove the uneasinsss which she plainly pei«- 
ceived to be hanging on the spirits of her 
niece. 

" And who informed you of my ill luck, my 
dear aunt?" inquired Frederica. "I did not 
notice you in the card-room." 

" No, my dear ! — I was too busy with M6^ 
ringue's people to come and see how you were 
going on ; and with all my watchfulness I could 
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not manage to preheat them breaking off the 
head of Britannia in the biscuit group of my 
plateau^ besides the arms of two shepherdesses/' 

" I conclude then, that Lady Barbara com-* 
plained of sharing my misfortunes V 

^' No ! it was Mr. Waddlestone^ who laugh- 
ingly advised me to accelerate the announce- 
ment of supper, tmless I wished Lady Rawleigh 
to be pillaged of her last guinea by Rodenfels 
and Co/' 

" Mr. Waddlestone ? — ^how very officious ! 
I was not aware that any of those odious people 
were present. I thought I heard something of 
MissW. being confined with a bad cold." — 

" Certainly, — and I fancy Launceston only 
remained in town on pretext of nursing the 
fair Leonora, for her father did not seem the 
least uneasy ; and, to own the truth, I thought 
myself fortunate to get rid of the family at so 
cheap a rate. He came with the Prince de Gue- * 
m6n6e.'' — 

'* Did he ? " said Frederica, secretly reverting 
to the true motive of her brother's ungracious 
absence from Ash Bank, — " I did not even 
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perceive the Gu6m6nees ; — in such a crowd one 
misses half one's friends." 

*' They went away early, to dine in town,'' 

« 

said Lady Olivia, and added something fur- 
ther on the subject which was wholly lost to 
Lady Rawleigh; for her thoughts were now 
rivetted on Lord Launceston's folly, and on her 
husband's treachery. — She had not even a name 
to qualify the guilt of Miss Elbany ! 
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CHAPTER X. 



It 



Lettbe strict tale of grayer mortals be 
A long, exaot, and serious comedy; 
In everj scene some moral let it teach. 
And, if it can, at once both please and preach. 
Let mine an innocent gay farce appear. 

pope's SPISTLE8* 

Lady Rawleigh had been careful to time 
her arrival in town so that the post hour would 
enable her to draw upon Mr. Ruggs^ to the full 
amount of the two hundred and twenty pounds 
still remaining in his hands as the residue of 
her three-quarters' pin money; a sum which, 
with the note so] kindly and opportunely pre- 
sented to her by Lady Olivia, would discharge 
her debt of honour to Lord Calder. On ex- 
amining her treasury, she found some forty or 
fifty pounds untouched of Lady Launceston's 
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original benefaction ; which she conceived would 
supply her incidental expenses till the 9th of 
August, — the anniversary of her wedding-day^ 
— ^renewed her claims upon the Kawleighford 
agent, for the concluding hundred of the year; 
— a sum appropriated to pay the statuary in 
Portland-road, and " put money in her purse/' 

But then the opera-box,— the milliner's ac- 
count, — the Koman mosaics, — the Hampton 
expedition ? — ^Alas ! poor Frederica ! — a sensa- 
tion of loathing and terror pervaded her bosom 
as she pondered over these things ; and it 
afforded at least a respite to her agonies when 
she remembered having heard Christmas -as- 
signed as the season of universal acquittal of 
similar obligations* With a singular but par* 
donable abuse of arithmetic^ her inexperience 
prompted a computation that the pin money of 
another half-year would set her free from all 
pecuniary embarrassment !— 

Her spirits were however soflSiciently fluttered 
by this opening of the budget, to lead her to 
rejoice in the information imparted by Martin^ 
that Sir Brooke did not dine at home. 
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▼ery little anticipated Frederica*s return on 
the very day succeeding her festal fiitigues^ 
and being perfectly contented that she should 
remain at Ash Bank, out of the way of Lady 
Rochester and her set and under the duenna^ 
ship of a gryphon of such unapproachable yigi-^ 
lance as Lady Olivia, — ^he was indulging in the 
Wednesday-delights of a senatorial half-holiday, 
at the sober mansion of a Derenzy cousin, 
gloomily domesticated in Argyll-street. This 
collateral branch of his kindred having inferred 
that his alliance with the fiishionable Miss 
Rawdon must necessarily render him a very 
fine gentleman, and his seat in ParUament a 
very wise (me, he found himself regarded with 
as much deference by the tribe of commonplace 
mediocrats by which he was now surrounded, 
as ever waited on the stately presence of Lord 
Calder, in the coteries of Calder House ! 

Meanwhile Frederica, after a few three- 
cornered billets of explanaticm with Lady 
Huntingfield and Lady Margaret Fieldham 
on her project of chaperonslup, which was 
joyously accepted on the part of the latter, and 
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after a most elaborate plan de campagne, by 
whicli it was arranged that Lady Rawleigh's 
carriage should convey her protegee from Lady 
Salisbury's party toBruton-street^aboutelevenof 
the clocks she threw herself down for an hour's re- 
pose previous to the business of the toilet. But 
after having been roused fromher restless dreams 
by Mrs. Pasley's summons long before she felt 
sufficiently refreshed to encounter the labours of 
the evenings and just as in full anay, — ^in all 
her brilliancy of garlands ^and diamonds^ — she 
stood watching in the drawing-room to receive 
her bouquet fan and gloves at the moment of 
departure^ a heavy unscientific knock invaded 
the street door — (a coup de maitre very dif- 
ferent from the expected announcement of 
Lady Margaret and the carriage)— and the 
step of Sir Brooke Rawleigh was heard upon the 
stairs ! 

Frederica had time to assume a degree of 
dignified majesty becoming the occasion^ and 
calculated to strike dismay into the soul of the 
delinquent; and so handsome did she look in this 
attitude of regal disdain, that nothing could be 
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more natural than th^ start and pause of de- 
lighted surprise which for a moment detained 
the astonished baronet on the threshold of the 
apartment. 

. " My dearest Frederica ! '' he exclaimed, ad* 
vancing. with ' affectionate warmth towards her ; 
^f I had not the slightest expectation of your 
return. What brought you to town in so great 
tk hurry,-r--and where, are you going in all that 
splendour?" 

: " You . foiget that it is Wednesday/' replied 
Lady Kawleigh, coldly withdrawing the hand 
she had been compelled to extend towards him 
ia order to, escape a more tender greeting; 
— ^^ a circumstance which will as natiirally ac- 
count for my haste to leave Ash Bank^ as for 
my dress. — ^I am going, to Almack's.*' 
.. ^' Almack's 1 '' . cried the provoked husband^ 
— ^who was very little accustomed to be 
welcomed in this harsh and contemptuous 
manner; and whose feelings were irritated by 
having imbibed a superabundance of fiery wine, 
in a feverish dining-room stuffed beyond its 
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dimensions by a set of ill-fared men, stuffiBd 
beyond their capacity with politics; — ^*A1- 
macVs !— -can you not remain at home for one 
evening ? '^ — and suddenly recollecting the in- 
yitations he had heard petitioned by Mrs. 
William Erskyne fer Lord Calder and his 
sister, he naturally connected Lady Rawleigh's 
return and eagerness for fr^ gaieties, with aa 
appointment made to that effect at the Ask 
Bank breakfast ; and threw himself sulkily oa 
the sofa, while Frederica coolly replied that 
she foiuid no inducement to pass the evening 
in Bruton-street in a solitary and deserted house. 

^^ Could I have anticipated your haste to 
return to town,'' replied the baronet, growing^ 
still more angry, '^ I should not have accepted 
Mr. Derenzy's invitation. But since the house 
is no longer either solitary or deserted, perhaps 
you will oblige me by giving up this -one bait 
in my favour; — unless indeed you have any 
very particular engagement to demand your 
presence there." 

'^ I have a very particular engagement,'' said 
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Lady Rawlei^, adjusting her ba«qaet with the 
most provoking sang froid. And Sir Brooke, 
who had seen her on more than one occasion 
go through the trying ordeal of giving up a 
party when fuUy equipped in all the -pride of 
beauty and finery, in order to gratify his whim 
for staying at home, — ^was as satisfied of the 
particularity of the jMresent case as her utmost 
desire of vengeance could suggest. Between 
the irritations of sour claret and jealousy of 
Lord Calder, he was trembUng on the very 
verge of domestic tyranny ; and had just nerved 
himself to declare that he insisted on the re- 
signation of the ba)l, when a thundering knock 
and a carriage stopping at the door, arrested 
the iniquitous sentence on his lips*. 

^ Good night ! " said Lady Rawleigh, in- 
stantly seizii^ her fan and gloves. '^ It is 
Lady Margaret Fieldham, whom^ I have pro^ 
mised to chaperone \ '' and without giving . him 
time to extricate himself from his sullen re* 
cumbency on the sofa, in order to see her pro* 
perly shawled and escorted, she bounded down 
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stairs^ and in a moment he heard the departing 
wheels of the chariot. 

" And such are the blessings of matrimony !'* 
soliloquized the injured husband as he gazed 
roimd the lonely chamber^ which for two days 
past had assumed a melancholy disarray in 
consequence of the absence of its lovely mis- 
tress ; and which now derived a sort of mys- 
terious gloom^ from the single dressingrroom 
taper, brought down by Frederica and lefk 
burning on a distant table. '^ These are 
the joys of a London life ! '^ And rising 
from the sofa, he began to pace the room 
with a degree of perturbation almost rivalling 
that of the fatal Hampton morning, so con- 
nected with .his imputed turpitude in. the mind 
of h\s wife. But on this occasion it was too 
late to fly to Charles-street for counsel Or 
solace ; and he had begun to mutter a few un- 
handsome expressions touching Lady Laim- 
ceston's dowager hours, and valetudinarian 
habits, when it suddenly occurred to him. to 
order a hackney-coach and proceed to the scene 
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of mischief; in order to investigate the plots 
of Lady Rawleigh, or at least repress them 
by his presence. He was so long in find- 
ing his ticket among the confused mass of 
invitations and visiting cards collected during 
Frederica's absence, that the plebeian vehicle to^ 
which he had condemned himself, arrived at 
the door before he had time by a glance at the 
looking-glass to ascertain that a disordered 
toilet, — and a heated, and family-dinnerish 
visage, — are by no means graceful preparatives 
for a ball-room so ostensibly illuminated as that 
of Willis ; and Sir Brooke finally took his de- 
parture with a flaccid cravat, a dishevelled head, 
and a resentful ^heart, such as nothing but a 
cross husband ever yet dreamed of introducing 
into that temple of the graces. 

Frederica, in the interim, delighted to have 
got over her first interview with the delinquent 
with a display of such dignified calmness^ 
and with an avoidance of all allusion to 
Charles-street or Miss Elbany, such as must 
have necessitated the further, crime of hy<» 
pocricy on his part, gradually recovered her- 
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spirits in the forced duty of appearing coui^ 
teous to Lady Huntingfield's daughter f — and 
by the time she had made the tour of the 
ball-rocmi with Lady Maigaret on her arm, and 
received her usual tribute of flattery and admi* 
ration^ she contrived to foi^t Brut«H]*street 
and its tribulations. She found that for her 
own views and purposes, she could not be 
provided with a more satisfactory proteg^ 
than the one which had fallen to her c^hare. 
There were no impatient lordlings eager to tear 
her companion from her side, as in the instance 
of Louisa Erskyne ; no bevy of adorateurs to 
surround them with importunate hcHnage.-— 
Lady Margaret Fieldham had reached that 
critical point of dowager girlhood, which made 
it advisable to her parents to omit the date of 
her birth from their page in the peerage, and 
rendered current her partnership account little 
better than a certificate of bankruptcy. In the 
course of the season she thought herself fortunate 
in being occasionally led to the lists, by some 
detrimental or disreputable who found it con- 
venient to ^gherfather^s pheasants in October, 
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lud fi/ibag his foxes in December; or by some 
small dandy about town, — some poor honour- 
able, — some noble secretary's secretary, — ^who 
managed to eke out his thr^ hundred and sixty* 
five eleemosynary dinners, by frequent invita- 
tions to the well-spread board of Lord Hunting- 
field. 

But as neither of her parents were on the 
spot to book a similar instance of polite grati- 
tude for favours past or in prospect, poor Lady 
Margaret had very little chance on the present 
occasion of deserting her chaperon's side. She 
received languid bows, or listless smiles of re- 
C(^ition from half the men of fashion about 
town : but it was evident that those of the 
number who sought partners among the single 
of the female community, preferred them of 
some sixteen <yr eighteen years less experience 
in the world and its ways, than the Lady Mar- 
garet Fieldham. It was not a little amusing to 
Frederica to observe how laboriously the elderly 
young lady strove to impress upon her mind 
her own abhorrence of dancing in g^oteral, 
und of fatigue on this oj^Mressive n^t in pap- 
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licular; and how completely she over-acted all 
her usual grimaces of affectation^— of suscep- 
ceptible nerves, — ^tender fragility of frame,— 
and tremulous delicacy. '^. It killed her to 
walk about, — it suffocated her to sit still ; — ^in 
one room there was a most oppressive erowd,— 
in the other a paralyzing draught of air." . All 
which murmurs, beii^ interpreted, simply meant 
that poor Lady Margaret was in agonies for 
want of a partner ! 

There was one branch of the business, how* 
ever, which gratified even more than it di-* 
verted her. Lord Calder, who entertained a 
holy horror of affected women, and who had 
found himself at one period of his career a 
very ostensible mark for Lady Margaret Field- 
ham's matrimonial manoeuvres, no sooner no- 
ticed the companion with which Lady Rawleigh 
had fortified herself, than he went his way to 
the opposite side of the room; and devoted 
himself to a tete-a-t6te with Lady Blanche 
Thornton en attendant mieux ; that is, — en at^ 
tendant that some raw guardsman shoidd pro- 
vide himself with the hand of Lord Huntingv 
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field's eager daughter* It is true he turned 
many a wistful glance of. inquiry towards her, 
whenever some fashionable flirt anchored his 
cane for . a minute beside the beautiful Fre* 
derica; and even seriously bethought him 
of imploring his double, Mr. Vaux, to take off 
for the charitable space of a single xjuadrille, 
that galvanized mummy who stood mincing and 
simpering beside her. But Lord Calderkeptan 
accurate thermometer of the selfishness of his 
friends ; and was cautious not to demand a sa- 
crifice beyond the reach of their magnanimity. 
At length, however, unable longer to refuse 
himself a shai*e in those gentle smiles which he 
saw dispensed by Lady Rawleigh in return for 
the deference and eager courtesies lavished 
on her by the leading men of the beau-^monde, 
he contrived to reach one of his nephews; — 
a stripling reluctantly devoted to the public ser- 
vice of sketching monkeys on the blotting- 
paper of a treasury minute-book, — and very ob- 
sequiously devoted to the will and opinions 
of his very exclusive and very boroughiferous 
uncle. 

VOL. II. M 
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" My dear Alfred/' whispend LonL Caldef 
with an air of confidenstial mjstery^ ^' I 9XfxsWh 
prised to see you idlix^ about while Lady^^ Mar^ 
garet Fieldha^ca haa no partner. Suiely I mn$M 
have already pointed out to you tbe eligibilKty 
of being on good terms with thai family Ir-^Htf 
elder brother^, Lord Mansingtree^ lias been mueft 
talked of lately for the Excheqnex^ and ib« com 
of the most prominent men o£ the presei^partji?*'' 

*^ I really did not obaerre/— -I powti? ely was 
not aware,r— I trust you will excuse my inattea** 
tton ;** feltered the eaptured Mr. Rockinghiami 
who had been loitering in the Ticinity of. Mrs. 
WilM^ttftErstyne^ — ^with a hope of beiag eyeirtr 
utilly permitted to relieve Lord Putney's guard, cm 
accepted as a pis-aller to escwt that rery caprir 
cious little personage into the tea-room. And 
while his crafty uncle leisurely followed his line 
of march to profit by the ruse dt guerre, poc» 
Alfred made his doleful way through groups of 
the youngest aud loveliest women in Englandi 
to offer his homage to a superannuated damsel 
who had dawned upon a county ball or two^ 
before his own Honourable birth was announosd 
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in the Mofnmg Post. He was just within sight 
and sound of Lady Margaret's padietic vocables^ 
when bis co-mate and brother in offidal dignity^ 
Lord George Madrigal, seized him by the arm ; 
and while Lord Calder secretly wished that thii 
mnall minnow of H^con were gliding thirough 
its favourite shallows of the Pierian spring, the 
lyrist was heard to enter into a project of sublu- 
nary diversion, whieb seemed to allure the 
wishes of Mr. Rockingham far more than the 
antiquated charms of Lprd Manningtree'S 
sister. 

" My dear fellow, I have been looking for you 
in evewy quarter of the woom. I followed Lady 
Blanthe'th boa twithe wound the waltzerth, 
fanthying you mutht be cawying it ; and I am 
jutht come fwom theartching Mrs. Erthkyne'th 
pocketh. Where are you gcnng in thuth st 
huwy?'*— 

" To a better place I trust ! — ^but what have 
you to say to toe of such moment V* 

^ I want you to be of a water-pawty to 
Wkhmond the day after toHBOOwow. An ecthel- 
lent thet^the Dy nleyth, Erthkyntb; Actheterth, 

MS 
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Putney, Dwaeihfield, Wythe^ Laimtlitbn/aiid 
half a dothea otkerth ; the gnardtii b&nd>'^ 
Gfmter, — and a wuTtral spot in the Park theleciied 
by mythelf. Think what an oggwegation of 
attwactionth !*' . ; i 

" And at what rate of ruin?— *ar younger 
brother's quarterly allowance?** '^ 

** Oh ! no — a twifle — ^a twifle — two or thwee 
thoveweignth at the ecthtwenuty.*' 

*^ I will think of it, and let yon know in the 
morning/' said the perplexed Alfred ; suspectk^ 
that his uncle might be within hearing, and 
prepared to lecture him on a projected indnl* 
gence so much at war with his official duties. 
But Lord Calder's ears were far otherwise to* 
grossed. From his station behind these two 
contemned and importunate boys, he coi]dd just 
discern the mild radiance of Erederica'9 eyesns 
they rested on the countenance of some invisible 
personage^ and the silvery tones of herjvdice 
breathing woxdSi of the kindliest gendeness^-to 
the same concealed rival; and had it. not pleased 
Xord ,Georg^ to .take, flight at ihat critical mo* 
ment tpwards thelfient of the.blue audi beautiful 



Xady Wandesfordy wbom he honouoed Vitli ' k 
3ort of literary flirtation-^a Laura Matilda and 
.J)ieUa Grusca species of platoiiic attachment^-*- 
his patience would have been utterly exhausted. 
But he had now the satisfaction of seeing his 
nephew's perfumed curls inclined towards Lady 
Margaret Fieldham, and of observing an accekr- 
jration of auB and attitudes on her part/ such as 
spoke compliance with the request. Judging' it 
.time, therefore^ to put forward his own claims, 
Jhe advanced towards Lady Rawleigh just as htv 
.protegee faltered forth, '^Ihad positively deter. 
xnuQied not to dance this evening ; but merely as 
^.relief to my chaperon from the severity of her 
duties,— <-!'« think, 'Mr. Rockingham, I may^>« 
vtoture — on AoJ^a waltz." 5 

Mi Poor Alfred!— it had been his intention 
to demand a quadrille from so uninviting a 
partner; but Lady Mai^ret had now quitted 
Frederica^s arm, and fastened herself to his own 
"with the tenacity of a limpet; leaving to Lord 
Gftlder: ample space and verge enough to assure 
himself that the individual favoured by Lady 
Rawleigh's smiles and Lady Rawleigh's gra- 



eious discourse, vmB nothing nune* banning tb 
hk self-fere than the &ir gul fvrhMi he had 
«een at the dntwigrroom in. ail die odium •£ 
fjcmsangainity with the CSaioytehipetmeilotu - 

*^ Will you allow me ia^ aSkvyoavkj^rmik^ 
said he, advancmg towaxds ifaem,^ vMle /Lady 
Margaret leares you ?^' and be suited thi aetioa 
to the word, with rery little dofubt tbat hiseoasK 
panywjould he gladly accepted. • • .^ 

^ Thank you," "aaid Ffederiea, with a smife 
of !inosthypocritieal courtesy^ dreading a C<^-^ 
ihmmder theif pmsent disagreeable teeiproc^ 
tion of debtor and creditor^ ^ bat I^ppoBMed 
the Duke of Drazfield to dance with Mfeii^ 
should Lady Mai^gant change her* miad. r Misa 
Waddlestone is engaged . t^ waltz- wkh'-tlid 
Comte de HolIairiUe, and w4H infonn the Dak^ 
that I am now veady to fkifii my eligfeigemeBt'^ 

LcNrd Calder's heart fiNfelled rebdlioaslyaff 
tibe idea of Lady Rawleigh'a candiBscendiiig'M 
zemind a yonn^ P^Ppy *^^ ^ StraxAeM^'af 
hia aagagements^ and «till move at the MCoHao^ 
iion of the bootless pains he had taken to aeonia 
the happiness of another; particulariyiwbentlMl 
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ecmnt on 'whoBe arm Leonora was leaning bsti^ 
toied towards jiis grace,— "who was at Fiedadcs'^ 
tide in amoment, hatlese, caneiate, iitfeiitfalm, 
tsd smiluKg Ua triumphant seIf-gr«tulatioii at 
tbis imexpected snmmons. f '^^ 

^At teasty" said Lord Calder, anxioas <ia 
qiite of his piqae to retain some pledge forhkk 
x&knm ahtMB conclusion of <ihe dance, ^^at leiasfi 
permit me the hcmour of holding your scarf and 
fiam^ while you are more agreeably engaged." 
And in another minute he had the satisfectaon 
of seeing Lady Rawle^h's graceful figure wlnrl- 
iog round the room as if in modcery of his 
defeated machinations ! 

; It is allowed by all men endowed' with- tibat 
nervous susceptibility of body and soid whicU 
tiie ill-itatuf ed opfirobriate with the ilame ot 
jealottsy^thltt fiotibing can be more trying to ^ 
Imsband iifflicted with this distempeoatar^ 
tiiaa to see the idol of his bosom danoe, fov die 
first time after her marriage, with another iman; 
It usually Docurs that the lady'« latest exbibttioo 
tf a similar kind, was made in eonjuntstioii Wiik 
the ficMrtunate, suitor who haa now the sopseme 
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glory of calling-her hia own j-^-HBtndT being ooBh 
nsctdd in his mind with that fintirauptialr eooB^ 
ship which foFms the concluding stanza of the 
poetry of human Ufe^ the innpvation appears 
an encroachment on his peculiar privileged 
But what must be such a trial of sensibility 
when the dance is a waltz, — the loving lord an 
Othello such as Sir Brooke Rawleigh, — and 
the lucky partner a young gentleman of such 
unmatchable attractions as the Duke of Drax- 
field ?— 

Yet such was the malice of the fates, that 
precisely this combinatioji of untoward events 
awaited the honourable member for Martwich 
when, having diligently searched every occult 
comer of the ball-room as the probable refuge 
of her ladyship and Lord Calder, he suddenly- 
caught a glimpse of her lovely form flying 
thrpugh the maze of waltzers on Draxfield's 
arm, in the centre of a ring of admiring spec* 
tators! — When CoUinet swelled his conclud-* 
ing minim," — when Musard's chin rested on his 
violin and his key note, — and Frederica found her 
steps suddenly arrested in the circle by the 
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finn suppoit of her partner^ — she had the satis- 
iactTon of finding herself standing next to her 
husband^ — his^countenance lowering with all the 
tornadoes and hurricanes of conjugal indigna- 
tion! 
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CHAPTER XL 



Am I the lord of sucli a lady 1 

TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

« 

The start with which Frederica recognised 
this very unexpected proximity, was inter- 
preted by Sir Brooke into the impulse of a 
guilty conscience; and naturally anticipating 
some show of penitence or humility in her de- 
meanour towards an injured husband, he was 
not a little surprised to find his wife negligently 
decline the arm he sternly tendered to her sup- 
port, and coolly announce that " she must go 
in search of Lord Calder, who was taking care 
of her scarf ! " 

What secret opinion poor Rawleigh might 



forni at that moment concerning the audsbdty of 
ftshibnable.sbi aa4 sinners, it would be pex^ 
pleidng to define; — ^but tii^ <^ountenaiice mth 
which, at ^me little distance, he followed the 
Duke of Draxfield wd his partner towards the 
other end of the room, was sufficiently rueful 
io attract the friendly notibe of Mn Dynley« 

^'Ha! Rawleigh, my dear fellow J *' hp ex- 
claimed, laying a detaining hand upooi his arm^ 
<'I atQ ddighted to see that you have been 
as much gratified as myself by the spectacle 
of Lady Rawleigh 's inimitable waltzing. I 
ftoEi;i^t it pefrfect last' night at Ash Bank,'*— 
but positively h^raccon|Lplishm^ts rise, liktr 
Qarrick'g acting, to.. the level of the. audienccu 
^ the.wayi. you did not patronize Lady 
Olivia's . syllabub-emd^f een-gOo$e festivities I: 
r was afiraid you were gmwing. too fashionable' 
in be seen, with yiour wife; and .that .1, and- 
Thomtob, and. Wandesfbrd, . should be left! foe 
tlie remainder of the season to the prominent 
•dium cf coniugai politeness.''. . . / 
-T-'^I had.busihess in town; andhad no. idea; 
the thing would last till. so. late an hour." . 



" *<^Nor 'irduld itj-*-£br.we had all nrdtrodiour 
eamages c at i6e ten o^olock;«<i^«4nit Lady- 1 Aaw 
^leigh^utsomuch life and spirit into the affairj 
tHat there was no getting 'a\v^y;<.Asaiated hf 
Morse^ she waltzed the ^ whole tball-'rooHi 
intage&Bibility and animation^ and aided 't^ 
Lord Oalder^ doubled the stake at the ^^oart4« 
table* Lady Barbara was quite ^uniiaed by &e 
noTio^-like zeal of her fnend's 8pecttlationsi"« ' > 
^ ^ I trust they may never mmd in eitfperieQce ; 
I woutd as^isoon be xaatried to a hyena^as^to 
-a gambling wife;" ■ •'' »• 

•"Thank you for the inference!*— But 1/ find 
we all grew reconciled^o the Ticea of onreh^ 
moiti^Sb ^BaVs passidn for ^cart£ «|q>eani-''t9 
me '-an advanrtageoife exchange fdrtl^ieriFityjdf 
many of her ^ female friends; and just. look. At 
Thornton yonder I^-^whp seems quite aa (much 
pleased that Lady Blanche should ;iea¥e:kim 
to his political reveries^ and. sit whispering 
under the orchestra with the Prince de Gu^ 
m^u^e. You see we are all three satisfied ;^ 
you with a waltzingy««-he with a 
with a card'^laying wife P' 
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iu' Sir Brooke certainlyrdid not exhiUt yOn his 

*«oiMLtenaii6e much eytdeuce of « the 'Satisfaction 

/announoed by hia- compamon ; but. he judged 

it unneeedsary .to* favour a fashionable eoho, 

such as Dynley^ with a jM^ofesaion ,of faith jo^ 

'fi{)eoting his conji]^»l ' theories . and • ^jwactiees. 

-Oladiy would he have escaped aU futtther ordeil 

<m the subject by pursuing- tbd reortant - iFie- 

derica U> the anns^ of Lord Colder f but Dynley 

.was not to be shaken joff ; ^and /uowt summoned 

to his aid a taH scraggyJookiog^nian Sitanding 

near them, whose restless twinUing/garay.eyes 

seemed' to wander on a . voyage of , dis ^^overy 

towards all points of theTOom ^at once*i : ^ £le^ 

vated above the crowd^. like .the (EddystoiQe 

lightf-hduse^ he uplifted .his. /gaunt ^ungainly 

:£gure in defi^ce :of ^ |he ; contending ^ tide^ y; 

'i ■ ^Mndice 1. my worthy ifriend/fcriedf Bynley, 

^^yo»who^«likerAnde8/^ ( . * w = - -i 

prithee i:eas»»e poor, -Bs^wle^ respecting hjis 
iady'Sv safety^ .He is : struggling/ to make , his 
way towards her, in the dreftd ilhat ^^ 
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hi tkipmwcked agaioBt Aonie /at 4awa^; for 
irant of Ids pilobige; — ao^parate ofhectriitM- 
jabcm^ hike a, good Chnrtiaii as jba axe;, and 
.jnocnie mt ilia pleaanre of his campttnydinr 
ninntes IinigeK.^^ 

. Sir Brooke bow^ stiffly id the giim a^pacir 
turn faefim lum/^^-^wkh wbdm, p6 ift.in^tedl 
jadud to ili^ claba, aad courtHcirci^ Ip tl^P 
dowagers, he made it a {KMoi of eonacieBCfd Ip 
inaiiitain a lefrigefatiiig distance; bat Jbdioe 
liad at all times too maefa to say to be repulsed 
by the coldness of an auditor, aiid aiow. fixed 
ins glass inquiringly to his eye,, .with a^ 
•officious determination to supply all and sMpr 
than all the intelligence required. - 

*' Lady Rawleigh, Dynley !— did you say ? 
Lady.fiawleigh — let me seo— 4et me S6el^**4 
^ioticed her just now in the tearroom. with Sir 
Robert Morse. — No! by the way,— lAa^ was 
an hour ago;^-she. left us on Lord Calder's 
arm to go in search of the Duke of Draxfield ; 
md I obs^r^ed her afterwardi^ taSdng to a very 
pretty girl, whom Putney iodformed me was 
daughter to that talIow<*GhandJer introduced last 



i[%ht.l)if her hiifAkpio ihB ^carti/tiuUe «t 
A^'Bank.'^ >-^ ^ni 

i <' Bat cannot you. find ket oui Ibrlts »aichf''1 
persisted Dynley. . '^ 3te» by Locd 0alder;i 
and I dare say Lady Rawleigk will not 'be 
feroffl"'- • -:' . ^ :v. ,,.[ :..': ■ y : 

i *^ You deserve to be an eldet biothfir of the 
Trinity Hoiis^ or' a dtreetor of 4he nautmd 
almanack/' sneered Mr* Indke* '^ Calder and 
ker ladyship are retreating J^nn4n*-ann frbm 
one of the prolix narratives of Lady Caroline 
CSoyey. The dismay, depicted ia tkeir £bc6S 
I can wtH understiBuid, — iiaving been twice at-i 
iadked myself this evening by rtkat most in-^ 
reterate of Partlets ;-'Hnice with the history of 
Sir NigdL's iheixmatismy vAo is Jying in bed 
after a dote -of Dover's .powdecs;-^and once 
with a piece of stewavd's^room scandal about 
Wandesford and-^" '. ' ' : 

" Well— ^well-'i-ncver nodnd Lady Caroline's 
photage; — die takes caie we shall! none of 
US escape. But teU tti% Indioe, who do yon 
i^ean by the taUow-diandler at Ash Bank ?«^ 
I was in the ^cart6 room all the evening'; aod 
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Ji saw no person introduced to the t^hle by 
Lady Rawleigh. On the contrary- she was 
sitting all the time in a window^seat* with 
Calder, playing blind stakes/' 

'M mean a good-looking fellow, with* dark- 
hair, who is always about with the Gu^m£n4e8« 
and Axeters. He has a very pretty. little snow- 
drop of a daughter^-*-a prodigious heiress, who 
they say is engaged to Launceston/' • 
. '' You mean Mr. Waddlestone ! '* said Sir 
Brooke calmly, not the least awed by the diffi-^ 
culty of pronouncing so plebeian a name.. ^^ A 
man of very enlightened mind^ I understand^ 
and polished manners; who is much comied 
in the best society, although I have not at. 
present the honour of his acquaintance. ' I 
wonder, Dynley, that you did not recognise, 
him at the Ash Bank,«^for I think you told 
me you had been in the habit of dining at ;hiA 
table, in Italy, three times a-week V* 

'' Did I ? — I make it a rule to forget where I 
dine; unless -the chef or the cellar demand Ae 
distinction, of ^, red cross in my private < poeket^ 
book/' 



^i'iiowthat^DjTiley is^ so fbYtunafce «» -fco write 
Winself aTH&rrid* men/ heitess-huritiiig has* b^ 
come a very superfluous -eaDercise* It da qufte^ 
SM conif^titent lo him ^«>t(7 to eis^ his cutlets at 
Gaicter'House, ab at any tdtow^ehandlep's in th<r 
land^ Vdux^declnres yen have a catalogue rrn^ 
Sonne -of the housed belongmg t4 real Amphy^ 
trions, — that he <;Duld swear to the merits of 
atiy man 'S Twemi'by your manner of returning 
his bow 5^-rftnd that you- dropped Lord Witox- 
Worth's acquaintance the very season he- dropJ>ed- 
hi^ Freneh <i6ok/' - . ' ** 

' ** What else was there to reccwamend his 
dall, xiry, ' rational ooterie ! '^ exclaimed D^ley,^ 
Without attempting to deny the tharge. *' One: 
could sWisdlow even Lady WroxwoTth% seiiten- 
tkrasnessr. in ©on^any ^with Vatel^s filets j btit- 
by Jove,- whto I attempted them with boiled 
cod and a saddle of mnitton, I found my diges-^ 
tionuneqtial to the trial.'' 

V Just at this juncture of the dialogue, Lady 
Maiigaret Fieldhsnn>— who by. dint of some of 
those arts peculiarly known to superannuated 



htisjfXtb^, had hem cootrimg to ftMi»' ken^lf 
upon yocmg ftockinghaitt for the i^aee df t 
iK^tiK nod a Nqmdbille by'leadrng^hmv itp'tMA 
4omi the room'in pretended ^[M0t of h^r^Ata* 
peron, — much after the beinMefini^ ftihiotl tf 
Il4Rtnina afftd Helena in the Mifltfanmerlfight^a 
3>ream,— ^tfafoftimaeetf c^flK in such iinmediaite 
contact' with iier paftnet^e linflAMiiid>« tbi^ 'Aevk 
tmA no further excuse fer trespasmg ott thtt 
patience of the unhiappy Alfred.^ - *''< '^ 

^ Sir Brooke!^ she exclaimed^ with' at rtfff 
pcttifesque paase of atnaflement, ^do I «Im96*' 
lately behold you here^ in the lil^y pdifie^iM 
of yocir facvltteft/liiitee faours after Lcidy flkw^ 
leigV« asffttraiiee that yoa iiv^m hi bed'and IcM 
asleep?" ' -•• ' '■ "- ' '^^ ■- ■" i'' 

^^Afeleep^*-%ntn0tin bed/' «(iutfei«d E>yti%; 
while Rawleigli^ whe^ at all timet detected ^My 
iSargaret'* grittmoeis, and h^ not y^t loftt* tlitt 
awkward coiHicioufineds of her trtilacky ^rarfe itf 
Charles-street, niade a» Wef a reply aii poslsrtMe,' 
jix the hep6 that she wbkid p^M on and p«ff«iie 
eleewheffe' her flirtation Wi* the ahhypp> 
hoy fihe had im^ted into parilne^siiip. Slit 



Urn wa8( jBipcMniiftle. • For fnU.iventy miuabM 
past sbe had been so eloquent in1;he expreamen 
fifjheranjsidytO'&iidiier.MthijpcafODy BixA tbere 
tial<Hkgtr^mamfiAA<^hemt eximse for peacac^ 

'. ff^Ckn^yoqiieUdteyHssbe encd^ agam addrew 
iflg Sir Bioolie, ^'iii> wilit m^BtenMs eomer 
Lady iUMrl^i^ bas* biddm henwdf ^-^W^ ]u>?6 
klM « loo^^aad hopeless chase after her; aiid 
no one can give, iss' ai^itidiiagB of her .i;etx««t» 
'9«t I need not deta» you any.ioi^r in ihe 
fmtmaiH" she contiaiied, dioppii^ the ^ann <ji 
her paitner^'Wbkh; wa0 ahwadyMiffimsd ^foy hev 
dastiiiate «dhe«ien^ '<£>r I haTeiiio dodbt Sif 
9coo)^.witt4>erkipd'en0«gh to take«ai« of uaae^ 
till we discover the lost treasure.^ 
^lie^ilrdLteted^^barpoet havaag idkctaatty ao 

ef^plied ^ 42tLai|^ liias : ia^posed j and. r being 
fMilreiiielyiaiwilUngilo prokng the iie^o^^ 
ilC «aiK|ilwl)la> «r; g«gx4ianfthipi iwaediately lat- 
liiaqfited' tQ Q^aJke Us ^ay tosfvaods.ifaespqt pi^ 
viawly pointed pwtby the nMiild(>iis interference 
OlE Pjfaley afid in^ice; tmifon .peaching th^ 
Mtl^ the fiulty j^rtifs b[|4 agnin disaji^eared ^ 
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traces of Lady Rawleigh werd to be dis-^ 
eoFered! 

^ I told you so!'' lisped Lady Margaret, etu, 
chanted at the prospect of a new tour of the 
room, which might perhaps attract another 
partner, ^' I am persnad^ Lady Rawieigb is 
in possession o£ Fortunatns's invisible girdle ^ 
for this is just the manner she has centrived to 
evade me the whole evening. Howerer, under 
four auspices I shall persevere.'' 

Sir Brooke, who with all his perspicuity 
had not yet discovered how fluently fine ladies 
can fib when occasion, or even when no occasion 
lequires, firmly believed that his wife had thrown 
oflTLady Margaret's company on entering thb 
room; and had most inhumanely withdrawn her 
protection ever since ; while Lady Margaret, 
finding the opportunity inviting for the indul- 
gence of a few interjections and superlatives, 
amused herself as she dragged elong on his aite 
by expressing that she was most horribly tired, 
— positively expiring with fatigue, " Perhaps 
you will exert your influence in my favour," she 
murmured — ^fuUy persuaded that they should. 
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not ^ encounter hef ] cbApemn foY the next! half- 
hour, "and persuade Lady Rawleigh ta> eUow 
y4>u to inquire for the carriage V 

^ Certainly--^ertainlyv" 
. ^ There >ifir nothing X abhor so. much up^Gi 
earth. a»;WQaring a ball. threadbare ! — But really 
Lady Jlawleigh is growing such a rake, that I 
scarcely know how we- shdl persuade higr to 
tear herself away." 

" Frederica seldom stays any where after two 
o't:lock>" replied her companion, in the relenting 
veracity of his honest heart. 
, ^' Oh ! my dear Sir Brooke! pray pardon 
me !— I positively saw her at Lady Blanche 
Thornton's after four.'^ > 

^^ Then it~>was to oblige- some troublesome 
young Ifidy or other whom she had undertaken 
to. chaperon J — for. Lady Launceston^ infirm 
state of health would never permit her daughter 
to contract the habit of late hours;'' r « 

. "Very true!r-*but Miss Rawdoa and Lady Raw- 
leigh, you know, are two . very, different persons* 
The latter, being well aware of your wish'that she 
should ^mufie herself in h^ own way, of course 
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mg "nrmatf. I assure joa ske ¥Ra3 tlie admi-k 
latkm of the whole nxm . last nighi at Ash- 
Bank ; and I heard the Prmce de GaU3ai6n6e 
obsorve to Lady Bhacht, hoir nmoh animatibn 
Lady Boebester^s set had infttsed into her Aa^ 
lactei;" •' » 

'^Fiedeiica possesses neither more nor lesa^ 
than the instinctive lireline^ of yamth!" ob^ 
sarred Sir Brooke, irilling to repay in kind die 
sarcasms oThiaaiBkibleeompanion. 

'^ I expect she wiU tans all our heads in War« 
wickshire ! " continued Lady Mai^aret, reelining 
her own most lackadai^cally c»i one shoulder. 
<' I heard her inviting the Duke ci Drazfield, 
and the Axeters and Wandesf<Hrd% to meet 
her at Leamington in the summer; and that 
singii^ man. Sir Vincent Randall, — and Mr* 
Vaux." 

'^ Leamington !" involuntarily ejaculated Sir 
Brodce, to whom this disposal of the summer 
months was as new as it was repugnant. 

'^ And I find you are to be steward of the 
races, and are to fill Rawleighford for the occa-^ 
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Bwac^ Mid da tbe> faoaDOf »jd£ the cowiljr 
s^k. ; Ak! dien » Ladyr Rarwldgh fti lengttt; 
—ponder !— standiiig iik the- doorwa]^ with* S» 
Robert Morses?' * 

. And. pressing hastil]r . towirdE htVy ibey coob^ 

trired to ?eack tho^spoi jost at the momeat hes 

ladyship^ whose back was turned towards themy 

was in. the aetof leceirmig Loid Calder'siparthig 

bow. Findiag Sii: Rol^ert Mocse tes^Qtekyr 

attaoh .himself to hei side jo as to impede the 

possibility of eonfidential diseoiarse, his Iofd-«' 

ship had wisely > determined on retreat; and 

Sir Brooke hod the sotisfactioii of overhearmg: 

his own beloved Frederiea whisper to - her 

friend at partings ^. You wiK hear from roe to-^ 

morrow I — unless you prefercatling in Bruto^ 

street on the following day, when i will be pce^ 

pared for your ^iV 

" I think you cannot doubt that I joyfully 
accept the alteniatire/' vefiied Calder in a 
significant voice, as he turned into the ante-^ 
room } and Frederick at the same moment per-* 
ceiving her husband and Lady Margaret, ex- 
claimed to the latter, ^^ Ah! yon are oMne at 
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last; — ^perhaps if you have donexLancing it may 
not be disagreeable to you to have the carriage 
called ? /am quite ready.'' 

No further pretext offering itself for delay. 
Sir Brooke had very shortly afterwards the 
agreeable task of escorting one sullen and one 
silent lady down stairs. Lady Margaret was 
angry with her unsuccessful eY&amg, and the 
prospect of having her ball-dress crushed by the 
unwelcome intrusion of a third person into the 
chariot; and Lady Rawleigh was anticipating the 
embarrassing conjugal t6te-&-t6te which would 
follow their departure from Lord Huntingfield's 
door. But both ladies were erroneous in their 
calculations ; Sir Brooke was in a temperament 
of mind and body to find the night air extremely 
refreshing ; and having formally handed them 
to the carriage, he declared his intention of 
walking home. 

Whether the exercise, the atmosphere, or the 
solitary self-communing with, which they were 
associated, produced on this occasion a soothing. 
e£Pect upon his irritated nerves,— or whether his 
very just suspicion. that Lady Rawleigh had 
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retired to the sanctuary of her dressing-room 
previous to his arrival, determined him to post« 
pone the explanation ^hich now appeared in« 
evitable^ it would be diifficidt to determine. 
But it is certain that poor Rawleigh^ like other 
politicians, found it expedient to adjourn the 
debate,-*-or perhaps the division ; and to defer 
till the full leisure Of the following morning his 
remonstrances, explanations, prohibitions, and 
menaces. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Yet if you were not so severe • 

To pass my doom before you hear, — 

You'd find upon my just defence 

How much youVe wronged my innocence. 

HUDIBRAS. 

Vain are the calculations of myopic man ! 
Not Seged, King of Ethopia, in the pre-arrange- 
ment of his day of happiness, was more de- 
ceived than the member for Martwich in 
reckoning upon his morning of conjugal counsel. 
Long before his heavy eyes threw off the in- 
fluence of Mr. Derenzy's heated wines, and 
Mr. Willis's heated rooms, and opened on the 
cheering prospect of a domestic squabble. Lady 
Rawleigh had quitted the house! — No elope- 
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meut, however, — ^no separation, — ^no scandal, — 
but a family incident of the most ordinary oc- 
cuiTcnce had summoned her to Charles^street. 

It is true that when Lady Launceston's note, 
requesting an early visit from her dear child 
was placed in her hands, Frederica's affec- 
tionate heart indulged in an apprehension 
that the occurrence originating such a demand 
on her mother's part was not only of an ex- 
traordinary but of an alarming nature; but 
after hurrying on her morning-dress, and 
hastening breakfastless and on foot to her old 
home, she had the satisfaction to find Lady 
Launceston up, well, and dressed ; — and seated 
before her accustomed allowance of chocolate 
and French rolls. 

" My dear love ! " she cried, as Lady Raw- 
leigh entered the dressing-room, " how kind of 
you to obey my summons so early ! I had not 
a notion of seeing you for four hours to come ; 
for I heard you were not in bed till three, and 
Camomile assures me that ten hours rest is not 
more than sufficient for a deUcate female. A 
mechanic may do with seven ; — a robust maa 

N2 
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with eight ; — a person in the decline of life with 
nine; — and a woman of nervous temperament 
with ten." 

*' Thank you, dearest mamma, but I assure 
you my temperament is not at all nervous ; or 
your mysterious note would have reduced me to 
hysterics. Tell me what Aas happened :•— why 
we you anxious for an interriew with me ?- 
I was apprehensive that you were seriously in- 
disposed." 

" No, my dear ! — much as usual !— a little 
hunied perhaps yesterday ; for Camomile, after 
feeUng my pulse, judged it necessary to see me in 
the evening ; and even hinted that I might not 
be the worse for a grain of cynogloss in my julep 
before I went to bed. But with the help of 
his agreeable conversation I managed to get on 
without it; and I .think I may say on the 
whole, that thank God I rested pretty well.'* 

" Your looks certainly confirm your own ac- 
count, but-—" 

" When Wrightson was putting on my cap 
this morning, I fancied I had got a little head- 
ache, and that it might proceed from rheu- 
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matism ; for if Camomile has a fault, it is the 
habit of throwing the door wide open on ita 
hinges when he is leaving the room; — I never 
ring the bell till I hear him half way down 
stairs, for fear they should open the street- 
door before he has closed mine. • I even called 
for my vinaigrette, and thought I might perhaps 
be laid up for the rest of the day ;-^that was 
just when I despatched my little note to you, 
my love. But since I have taken a few mouth- 
fuls of chocolate — (it is the genuine chocolat de 
sante which Olivia brought over for me from 
Paris) I trust I have got rid of all unpleasant 
symptoms ; and if it were not for my sad 
loss—" 

" Loss ?— what — ^who— " 
'^ My dear Frederica, I begin to doubt 
whether you have breakfasted ?— you look 
quite pale and fagged* Do, my love, let Wright- 
soa bring another cup and saucer, and try a 
little of Olivia's chocolate; it will do yoU 
good." 

Pray set my mind at ease ! I see poor Chloe 



ti 
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is in good health ! — ^To what loss are you al* 
luding?" 

" Lucy's society, my dear. Miss Elbany 
has been obliged to leave town on a visit to her 
friends ; and I am sadfy perplexed how to get 
on without her." 

*^ I think I will have some of Lady Olivia's 
chocolate," said Lady Rawleigh, ringing the 
bell for Wrightson, and drawing a chair op- 
posite to that of her mother. '^ It has an ex* 
quisite flavour of vanille. Wi^ you spare me 
a roll, mamma ; — I have not felt so famished 
this month past. Do you know it is quite de* 
lightful to come and breakfast here, — this dear 
room reminds me of so many pleasant days ; — ^ 
I declare it quite puts me in spirits." 

*^ So it does Launceston ! He often comes 
and breakfasts with Lucy and me ; and really 
he is so gay and entertaining, that he makes 
me quite another creature for the remainder of 
the morning. — ^Ah ! we shall both miss poor 
dear Lucy !" 

^' And when did Miss Elbany leave you ? " 
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"The very day you went down to Ash 
Bank." 

" Indeed ! " said Lady Rawleigfa^ reddening 
with a sudden mistrust of the motive and des* 
tination of her journey^ '' And what called 
her away so suddenly ? '* 

" Family business — some near relative re- 
turned from abroad, I believe. Wrightson 
went down with her into Sussex in a post- 
chaise, and returned the following day.'* 

" And how did my brother bear his disap- 
pointment about the riding party ? " 

*' Very iH, as you may suppose ; for he had 
set his heart upon getting Lucy on horseback. 
But it all turned out for the best ; for Lady De- 
renzy is come up from Twickenham, for a day 
or two, to meet her niece. Lady Sophia Lee 
who is just ajnived from Paris — (Colonel 
Rhyse's cousin, my dear) — ^and she wrote a 
very civil note, saying, that as you were absent. 
Lady Sophia would take it as a very particular 
favour to have the use of your horse ; (she is a 
great invalid, you know, and cannot exist with- 



272 pm xoKET. 

out air and exercise) — ^and so Sir Brooke and 
your brother, and his friend Rhyse, made it a 
point to escort her;' and a very pleasant ride 
they had!" 

''I rejoice to hear it!'' said Frederica, with 
warm sincerity; delighted to be thus reheved 
from a painfiil share of her grievances. '^ I 
always liked lady Sophia when I was a girl, 
before she married that old General Lee. .1 
believe the match was entirely one of Lady 
Derenzy's making. . She accepted the Cupid 
on crutches, to escape firom the tediousness of 
that horrible coterie at Twickenham; and I 
suspect the inordinate fancy for equestrian ex- 
ercise she has evinced ever since, arises from 
her eagerness to evade his society a few hours 
in the day." 

'^ An ungenerous suggestion, my dear child ^ 
I assure you Camomile is far from thinking well 
of her. Between ourselves, he has even hinted 
to me that her liver is affected." 

" That her liver-eonip/at/if is affected, I verily 
believe: — ^but she is a very pleasant creature^ 
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and I am glad she is come back : she will ren^ 
der the Derenzy family a degree more sup- 
portable.'*^ 

*' Ah ! my dear child, do not let the society 
of your gay friends — of these Rochesters, and 
Dynleys, and Thorntons— create a distaste for 
that of your husband's near relatives. They all 
behaved very handsomely and kindly on your 
marriage; and when you know moje of the 
world, Frederica, you will discover the value of 
being connected with persons who ^work no 
evil.' The Derenzys may not be very 
fashionable, or very entertaining ; but they are 
your well-wishers, and are incapable of — " 

"Thank you — ^thank you ! — dearest Mamma,'* 
cried Lady Rawleigh, blushing with a convic- 
tion of the excellence of her mother's counsels 
and of her . own flippancy. " BeUeve we, at 
least, incapable of neglecting your admoni-» 
tions;" and she kissed the pale delicate hand 
affectionately extended towards her with a glow 
of tenderness towards the superior gentleness of 
her mother's character. If any one had at that 
moment whispered to her the possibility that 

N 3 
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she might learn to indulge in follies such as 
could give pain to Lady Launceston^ she would 
have repelled the charge with indignation. 

"Do you know, my love," resumed Lady 
Launceston, gratified by an epanchement de 
coeur on the part of her daughter such a6 she 
had not lately witnessed, " I am far from com- 
fortable about Sir Brooke : he sat with me here 
yesterday morning for nearly two hours — ^finding 
me rather low after Lucy's departure, — and 
seemed so absent, and looked so hollow about 
the eyes, that I am beginning to fear the late 
hours and confinement of his parliamentary 
duties do not agree with him. They never did 
with your poor dear father ; which was the rea- 
son Lord Launceston troubled himself so little 
about them. But well do I recollect that after 
the heat and worry of Lord Melville's trial, he 
was obliged to take the Cheltenham waters for 
six weeks; and had two, if not three, extra fits 
of the gout in the course of the year." 

" But Rawleigh is not yet arrived at the 
season of that patriarchal malady ; and I have 
not yet observed that he is looking ill. All 
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men grow fidgetty and restless in London; they 
are incessantly pining after their plantations and 
their harvests, and reeeiying tiresome Jeremiads 
from their country bailiffs. I really think there 
should be an Act of Parliament to prevent 
landed proprietors from straying beyond the 
boundaries of their own avenues/' 

"And their wives ! — ^who appear just as fond 
of Almack^s and the Opera, as if they had not 
an acre on earth !" said Lady Launceston, 
smiling, "And by the way, my dear Fred., 
Olivia will have it that Rawleigh is uneasy on 
your account ; — that he is not half satisfied about 
your excessive intimacy with Mrs. Erskyne/' 

" Louisa is my old friend and acquaintance ; 
and you, my dear Mamma, were never dis- 
pleased by our intimacy." 

" In those days I was willing to attribute her 
giddiness to the inexperience of girlhood. I 
never like to judge harshly of very young peo- 
ple, because I am aware of the difficulty of 
penetrating their real character and disposition. 
Their apparent docility often arises from hypo- 
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crisy and the severity of those lyho are put in 
authority over them; while their seeming 
levity as frequently proceeds from the artless 
vivacity of a buoyant temperament. It is not 
till the ship is fairly launched, that the faults 
of its construction can be ascertained ; it is not 
till the girl attains the freedom of the matron^ 
that her true nature discovers itself." 

''And what is there in that of Louisa ta 
alarm Sir Brooke and Lady Olivia ? '' 

" Nay r*my dear child, you who live so much 
in her society are better qualified to judge than 
I can be, who mingle so little in the world, and 
who turn so deaf an ear to all matters of 
scandal. For my own part, I am apt to con* 
ceive her frivolous and selfish; but Rawleigh 
considers her a coquette and a flirt; and your 
brother declares that she is a little gaudy fly, 
with a very venomous sting." ,r 

'' You are come in happy time to answer for 
your calumnies!" cried Frederica to Lord Laun-^ 
ceston, who now entered the room with an air 
of listlessness very difierent from the anima* 
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tion of his usual morning salutation to Miss 
Elbany. ** Pray what have you to say against 
my friend Louisa/* 

" More than you will like to hear! — In the 
first place that she is decidedly not your friend ; 
— in the next place that I heartily wish you 
were not hers ;" replied his Lordship, sauntering 
to his accustomed elbow-chair. 

'^ Take a rule to show cause," said his sister, 
'* or prepare to be thought a libellous maligner 
of female fame.*' 

" Mrs. Erskyne will leave herself but little 
female fame by the end of the season, if she pro* 
ceeds at her present rate. I met her walking 
tSte-d'tete with Putney, in one of those whisper- 
ing galleries among the gravel-pits in Kensing- 
ton Gardens, a few mornings ago, — at an hour 
when nothing but mischief causes fine ladies to 
be stirring." 

" And what were you doing among the whis-» 
pering galleries at so critical a time?" 

" Airing Chloe, of course, like a dutiful 



son.'* — 



'* No dogs admitted,*' said Frederica. 
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^' ^ Ordered, also, that the keepers do turn out 
all improper persons ;'-^-and yet you see Mrs. 
Erskyne contrived to intrude? No rule without 
an exception, my dear sister.*' — 

" There, Launceston — you have driven Mam-^ 
ma away with your scandalous chronicles ;— 
you know how much she dislikes les cancans.*^ 

" She dislikes every thing a virtuous woman 
ought to dislike," said Lord Launceston in a 
low voice, looking affectionately towards his 
mother who was leaving the room. 

" No— no! my love," — ^said the kind old 
lady. " William knows my habits : — ^he knows 
he has said nothing I disapprove. But I have 
Camomile's orders to take six turns in the 
drawing-room or any other cool apartment, every 
morning immediately after my chocolate. It is 
the only exercise I am allowed in the course of 
the day ; and if any thing interferes to prevent 
it, I am sure to grow flushed and feverish to- 
wards evening. Miss Elbany generally enter- 
tains your brother; for I p-efer Wrightson's 
arm to lean on, even to dear Lucy's." 

" I am glad she is gone," observed Lord 
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Xiaunceston^ as the door was carefully closed 
after the inyalid by the obsequious hand of the 
attendant Wrightson. 

" From the force of habit, I suppose ; — ^ dear 
Lucy' cannot always be spared for an early walk 
in Kensington Gardens*'' 

" Dear Frederica cannot always be spared to 
give audience to a brother's remonstrances." 

" What ! — ^have you not finished your ho* 
mily ? — ^Have you any further strictures to pro- 
nounce on poor Mrs. Erskyne's proceedings? " 

" A great many on those of Lady Rawleigh ! — 

> 

I seldom find you alone; and I do. not wish to 
vex Sir Brooke by making him share in my 
disapprobation." 

*' Now ask yourself seriously, my dear Wil- 
liam, — are you qualified to play the monitor ?— r 
Does your own conduct entitle you to be severe 
with mine?" 

" A brother is always entitled to watch over 
his sister^s honour. Frederica, do not reply to 
me with one of Mrs. Erskyne's flippant witti- 
cisms. On my soul I am serious. I will admit 
my own career through life to have been every 
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yoa please that is disgracefid and con* 
. — ^But your brother's follies form no 
excuse for yours; and it is rather your know<* 
ledge of the stnuts and humiliation to which he 
has been reduced by profligate extravagance, 
which should serve as a check and warning to 
yom* own.** 

Frederica somewhat reUeved to find that Lord 
I^aunceston's exhortations tended merely towards 
financial matters, now breathed more freely. 
She forgot how much of personal indiscretioa 
she had recently mingled with the disposal of 
her revenue. 

'^ I do assure you, my dear sister/' he resumed 
in a kinder tone, *' there are very few privations 
and mortifications I would not have undergone, 
in preference to hearing your name, — ^my own 
dear Frederica's unblemished name, — associated 
with those of the dupes and sharpers of 
fashionable life." 

Lady Rawleigh started as this consideration 
presented itself for the first time to her mind. 

" If there is anything repugnant to the feet 
ings of a man of honour, or of a woman of de* 
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licacy," persisted Lord Launceston^ "it is a 
female gambler; — a cold-blooded, calculating^ 
mercenary woman, who — " 
. ^' Nay !" interrupted Frederica, feeling that 
this was a very exaggerated interpretation of 
her own offence, ^' foolish as I have been, my 
conduct has not earned this severe sentence of 
reprobation. I can honestly assure you that 
'calculating' and 'mercenary' are epithets 
most unjustly applied." 

" Do you mean to deny that you have lost a 
large sum of money at ecarte within these few 
days ? " 

" Certainly not !— To oblige Lady Olivia, I 
thoughtlessly contributed to the stakes at Ash 
Bank ; and knowing nothing, and seeing no* 
thing of the game, lost beyond — ^very far be- 
yond my calculations. But of all the follies 
and vices of this world, play is the very last to 
offer any attraction in my eyes." 

" So have I often thought and sworn myself, 
when first entering the career of many a 
vice and many a folly. No one becomes de* 
liberately a victim to his own weakness: — 



itS2 PIN MOHET. 

it is the presumption of yamty which blind£Dld8 
him to his ruiiu'^ 

*' But; believe me, I am not blindfolded on 
this occasion. My first onlncky essay has 
given me little encours^ment to persevere on 
the fatal path/' 

^ Yon have all the encouragement which 
flattery and bad example can afford. I know 
these people better than you do ; and I avoid 
their society because I do know them. If my 
frailties of nature are to bring me into habits of 
Saimiliarity with women of light character, I do 
not wish to find them among the associates of 
my sister or my future wife.*' 

'^ This is ungenerous ! " cried Lady Ilawleigh« 
'^ The indiscretion which has misled me into 
losing a portion of my allowance at the card-* 
table, does not authorize you in injuring the 
character of those with whom I associate, — my 
equals in rank and respectability/' 

" Character ! — respectability ! " reiterated 
Lord Launceston. ^' How long is it since 
either of those terms was applied to Lady 
Rochester, unless by your unsuspicious and 
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inexperienced self !— Fredeiica! if you knew—* 
if I dare unfold to your pure ears — facts conr 
nected with the reprobate women whom you 
pride yourself on making your associates^ your 
pure heart would shrink from the contact. By 
Heavens! I would rather see you the com-* 
panion of the leprous and the plague-stricken, 
than of those Hecates of evil.'^ 

'* Hush ! hush !" cried Lady Rawleigh, lay- 
ing her hands on his lips ; '^ this violence mars 
all the influence of your arguments. I have no 
predilection whatever for the pursuits and 
habits of Lady Rochester and her set, and very 
little partiality towards themselves. That they 
maintain a high eminence in fashionable so- 
ciety, I think you will not deny ; and finding 
them not only disposed to court me into their 
circle, but the circle itself unusually animated 
and agreeable, I have naturally returned again 
and again to Calder House. Lady Derenzy — 
Rawleigh's near rdative and privy councillor — 
has incessantly advised me to cultivate the 
liaison as excluavely worthy of — '* 

^ Lady Derenasy knows about as much of the 
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society of modem London, as the ghost of Lady 
Mary Wortley Montagu, were it let loose upon 
the earth. She estimates Lady Rochester ac- 
cording to the date of her husband's peerage^ 
and not according to the enormities of her moral 
conduct. But it was not alone to advise and 
to reprove, my dear Fred., that I entered into 
this vexatious discussion ; my object was to re- 
mind you of your claims on the friendship and 
assistance of your brother, I hear you have 
been robbed of a considerable sum by these 
people ; and for worlds I would not have you 
destroy your husband's confidence by demands 
of such a nature. I have no doubt," continued 
Lord Launceston, attempting to assume a gayer 
tone as he produced a pocket-book from his 
vest, " that you have the strange presumption 
to exaggerate my thriftlessness and poverty. 
But although on the point of selling my coronet 
to an heiress, I assure you, Fred., I am very far 
from bankruptcy ; and you vnll seriously oblige 
me by applying this money to—" 

" My dear, dear brother ! " cried Lady Raw- 
leigh, throwing her arms round Laimc'eston's 
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neck^ iivhile her eyes glistened with her tears, 
'* I seem to have plunged myself into difficulties 
and disgrace, only to become fully acquainted 
vfiih. the afifectionate kindness of my nearest 
relatives. . Believe me, I have no present occa- 
sion to trespass on my husband's generosity. 
My pin money, with the addition of a little 
gift forced on my acceptance by my aunt Olivia, 
will more than defray this heinous debt; and 
I have only to regret that she should have in- 
validated my impressions of her liberality, by 
perplexing you with tidings of my involuntary 
imprudence." 

'* Lady Olivia! — on my honour and faith I 
have not had a syllable of communication with 
her since the breakfast. Lady Olivia ! — why 
for the next week she will be incapable of ut- 
tering a sentence unconnected with the damage 
done to her lawns, and the havoc committed in her 
cellar ! — No, my dear sister ! — ^my intelligence 
proceeded from a very sincere admirer of yours ; 
— a man not quite so high in your conceit as 
Calder and his brother libertines, although 
more freely admitted into your favourite gang 
than. I should have presupposed possible;-— I 
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mean my future father-in-law, — ^Mr. Waddle* 
Btone/' 

'' That impertinent man seems to make it his 
business to interfere in my concerns!" ex- 
claimed Lady Rawleigh, with a pettish recol- 
lection of his advice to Lady Olivia. *' But 
with respect to his acceptfmoe in Lady Roches- 
ter's set, I do not believe him to be cm terms 
of even distant acquaintance with any one of 
the party. On the contrary, several of them 
interrogated me last night at Almack's, con- 
cerning your Leonora, who was there with 
Madame de Gu6m6n6e ; and retracted every 
word they had uttered in her praise, when they 
heard her name and connected it with my 
notorious adventure at the drawing-room." 

'^ There is not one of their tribe, — from Semi- 
ramis Rochester, down to that deadly-night- 
shade-bud, Mrs. Erskyne, who is worthy to touch 
the hem of her garment !" cried Lord Launces- 
ton, with spirited indignation. " Leonora is the 

Youngest yirgin daughter of the skies; 

and so far as J may be permitted to influence 
her destiny, rely upon it she shall never become 
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corrupted by associatioa with such fallen angels 
as the Rochester faction. — ^No ! Frederica, no 1 
*— there are still, thank Heaven, women to be 
found in our aym rank of life, who reconcile a 
cheerful indulgence in the pleasures of society 
with unsullied purity in their domestic charac- 
ter ; and without making a recluse of my wife, 
I am satisfied that I can preserve her from the 
contact of the vicious and the degraded,— the 
female flirt and the female gamester.'' 

" And how do you intend to regulate her in- 
timacy with your friend Miss Elbany ? — ^Ah ! 
Launceston — Launceston! I fear there is 
something of the Tartuffe in your admonitions 
to me; — I fear you stand accountant for as 
great a sin." 

Lord Launceston turned away from hi^ 
sister, and began to examine some Chinese 
puzzles and other fiddle-faddle patsetems he* 
longing to the dressing-room mac6idoine, in 
order to conceal his embarrassment. 

*' The more I see of Miss Waddlestone, who 
in spite of the odiousness of her parents I must 
admit to be one of the most delightful and 
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captivating girls I ever beheld, — ^the more I anj 
inclined to blame your manifest levity of con- 
duct towards her/'— -persisted Lady Rawleigh. 

*' I am sensible," replied her brother, evi- 
dently entering with reluctance into the sub- 
ject, '' that I appear to you to be playing a most 
unworthy part ; and unfortunately I am so ham- 
pered with promises and engagements, that I 
must not at present hope for exculpation. All 
I can do is to entreat you will suspend your 
judgment, and rely on your brother's integrity 
for the result ; and to beg you will not enter 
into any discussion of the Elbany affair with 
Lady Sophia Lee, who is just arrived; and 
who, for my evil destiny, is intimately con- 
nected with those insufferable Trevelyans, — 
my worst incumbrance after all !" 

*' What on earth has my poor cousin Mary 
to do with the interposing interests of Leo- 
nora and that odious companion of mam- 
ma's ? — 

" Nothing very ostensible, certainly. And 
yet, Frederica, were I at liberty to deal candidly 
and explicitly with you on the subject, — ^were 
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I to acknowledge the profound impression — 
the idolatry — ^the infatuation which Lucy El-» 
bany has — ^' 

*^ T will not listen to such sacrilegious con- 
fessions. I hear my mother's step on the stairs j 
and if you persist in these humiliating senti- 
ments, I will fairly place before her the mis- 
chiefs in which she has inconsiderately entan- 
gled her son." 

" Only one word more on the subject and I 
"have done. Can you give me some insight 
into the true motive of Lucy's abrupt departure 
from town; and have you any idea how soon 
she will return to Charles-street ?" 

" Mamma acquaints me that one of her vul- 
gar relatives has arrived unexpectedly from 
abroad; — ^probably some purser-uncle in the 
West India fleet, — or possibly some cousin re- 
turned from Swan River." 

" If it were a brother returned from transpor- 
tation," cried Lord Laimceston, " it would 
make no difference in my veneration for her ; 
I feel that life is insupportable to me during 
her absence !" 

VOL. II. o 
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" Then you are acting in a most unjustifiable 
manner towards the Waddlestone family/' re- 
plied Frederica, with spirit ; but her mother^ 
at that moment entering the room followed by 
Countess Ronthorst, who was in the habit of 
paying morning visits while the larks of Worm- 
wood-scrubbs were still on their nests, there 
was no further possibility of remonstrance.-— 
They were soon engaged in a discussion on the 
comparative merits of calcined magnesia^ Henry's 
magnesia, and that of Godfrey,— of Savory, — of 
Tebbs,— of Weldon, — ^which caused poor Lady 
Launceston's eyes to sparkle with the eagerness 
of the controversy. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



A plain trotcosej suits my station better 
Than these new fanglements. Lord me no lords ! 
I hate such pyes, 'quipped i' the gaudy spoil 
Of Madam Juno's prying popinjay, 

DEKKER. 

At his mother's request Lord Launceston 
now proceeded to Bruton-street, to acquaint Sir 
Brooke with the cause of Frederica's absence, 
and to entreat his company to dinner; and poor 
Lady Rawleigh, whose heart had relented to- 
wards him from the moment of learning his 
innocence in the Mameluke business, and 
who was strongly disposed by her brother's 
rhetoric to forgive his prejudices against the 
Calder House society, now began to anticipate 
with eagerness a family reunion in Charles^ 

o 2 
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street, secure from the annoyance of Miss El- 
bany's presence, and precursive of a final re- 
storation of conjugal confidence. 

But there is a special providence in the ap- 
pointment even of a family-dinner ! — and Lord 
Launceston, who was not covetous of a second 
edition of Countess Ronthorst's pharmacopoBia, 
soon afterwards put his head into the dressing- 
room to announce that he had found Rawleigh 
engaged with Mr. Lexley and Sir Mark Milman^ 
in some sort of parliamentary imbroglio ; — ^who, 
having promised to dine in Queen-Anne-street, 
to meet the Lees, the only possible compromise 
was to offer Frederica's excuses, and explana- 
tions to Lady Derenzy of her mother's pecu- 
liar claims on her society. Lord Launceston 
bounded down stairs before his sister had time 
to enter into any further inquiries; and thus poor 
Jrederica was doomed to another day's aliena- 
tion from home and from her husband, and 
the tedious importunity of a morning of com- 
monplace visiting ;— to a patient endurance of 
the exaggerated nothings of Lady Lavinia Lisle, 
— the obsequiousness of Camomile,— the garni- 
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lous domesticities of Lady Caroline Covey, — ► 
and the fussy officiousness of her aunt Olivia. 
If ever had she felt so impatient of the monotony 
pf her mother's humdrum coterie, — never so op- 
pressed by its uneventful tedium. She envied 
even the moping linnet in the dingy drawing- 
room of Mrs. Martha Derenzy; and returned 
home at night so dispirited and overwearied in 
mind and body, that even Sir Brooke Raw- 
leigh's knock on his return from the House 
failed to dispel her leaden slumbers. 

But another knock was destined to assail the 
door in Bruton-street early the following morn- 
ing which '* murdered sleep." On entering the 
drawing room, Lady Rawleigh had the mortifi- 
cation to discover that the contrarious Ruggs in 
remitting her a bank-bill for two hundred, and 
a bank-note for twenty pounds, under cover to 

" Sir B, Rawleigh, Bart. M.P., &c. &c. &c." 
•—had thought proper to address a few words 
to his patron in the envelope, on some matter of 
Swedish turnips, or ruta baga, — ^which fairly 
placed at Sir Brooke's disposal the secret of her 
extensive demand 'od the agent; and although 
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the presence of Mr. Richard Derenzy, who was 
seated at the breakfast-table prosing away dur* 
ing the process of his cousin's bread and bntter, 
rendered all comment on the subject impossible^ 
it was evident from the manner in which Raw- 
leigh placed these diaphanous paper securities 
beside her coffee-cup, that his surprise and mig-i 
trust were strongly excited by so vast a corro* 
boration of her personal extravagance. 

Mr. Richard, — good soul ! — ^wholly unsuspi- 
cious of the motive of her ladyship's blushes of 
acknowledgment, and of the possibility of a 
-disagreement subsisting between two young per- 
sons in the honey year of their matrimonial Iife> 
— ^now took it into his head as country cousins 
are apt to do, to wax jocose touching Lady 
Rawleigh's absence from the family dinners of 
the two preceding days ; and Frederica and her 
ruffled moiety had the satisfaction of being in- 
formed, with a knowing smile, that they were 
"quite a fashionable couple; — ^lived apart as 
people of ton and the figures on a Dutch wea*- 
Iher-glass ought to do ; — and all the other cutr 
and-dried witticisms, which underbred people de- 
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light in wreaking upon members of the civilized 
community; and to which newly married, or 
jealous, or gouty persons, are subjected by 
especial patent. 

" I assure you. Lady Kawleigh, you missed a 
very agreeable party yesterday,'* said Mn 
Kichard, with a little authoritative nod that 
marked his reliance on his own discriminatiom 
*' Lady Derenzy was in charming spirits, — full 
of anecdote. She gave us the whole history of 
the establishment of the blue-stocking club ; — 
and some original anecdotes of the court of the 
Princess Augusta of Wales, and the adventures 
of the Duchess of Kingston." 

'* I have often heard her eloquent on those 
topics,*' said Frederica, drily. 

*' But Sir Brooke will, I am sure, confirm 
my opinion that she excelled herself yesterday. 
My wife and daughters were observing, as we 
drove home, that after all no one equals the 
vivacity, and information, and bon ton of Lady 
Derenzy." 

Lady Rawleigh might have observed with 
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equal justice that she had often heard them elo- 
quent on that topic before. 

" Then we had that charming person Mr* 
Broughley ! — a perfect Encyclopedia, — a library 
of general knowledge, — a man who has seen 
every thing — ^" 

*' And who takes care his friends shall hear of 
every thing he has seen. In my opinion a more 
tiresome, importunate companion than Mr* 
Broughley does not exist. He always talks 
as if he were communicating a paper to some 
learned association, or giving an extempore 
predication at the Royal Society." 

" Mr. Broughley is a person," replied Mr- 
Richard in the measured tone of what is called 
a sensible middle-aged man, '* whose conversa- 
tion, like an instructive book, may not be cal- 
culated for the atmosphere of a fashionable 
drawing-room. It is not to be expected," he 
continued with a knowing smile, '' that dandies 
and fine ladies should be interested in the phe- 
nomena of nature; or in knowing more of the 
productions of foreign countries than that ' for 
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them the Tyrian murrey swimmeth,' the merinos 
of the Pyrenees cherisheth its daintiest wool, 
and the worm of Piedmont windeth its elaborate 
web/' 

Mr. Derenzy, who was delighted with him- 
self for the learned eloquence of his reproof, 
rejoiced to perceive that the superficial wife of 
his kinswoman considered it unanswerable ; 
for Frederica was now extremely busy in pre- 
paring a mess of pottage for Sir Brooke's fa- 
vourite spaniel, a privileged intrudei* into the 
breakfast-room. — Its master, meanwhile, pro- 
fited by his cousin's exhaustion of breath to 
enter into the conversation. 

'* I was glad to see General Lee looking so 
much the better for his residence abroad. He^ 
I grant you, is a delightful companion; so 
gracious, so moderate, so kind-hearted, that 
his presence always tends to soften down the 
asperities of other people* We are afraid of 
appearing peremptory, or selfish, or opinion- 
ated, in company with so gentlemanly an old 
man.'* 
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'* You cannot, however extend the former 
patt of your compliment to Lady Sophia ; — she, 
poor thing, is miserahly altered. She never 
was a great favourite in my family previous 
to her marriage, and is grown far more disagree- 
ahle since. It is not satisfactory to hear so 
young a woman deliver decided opinions on 
all subjects, without regard to the insufficiency 
of her sex and period of life; and a man of re- 
flective habits becomes disgusted by such un- 
warrantable assumption." 

" Oh ! I have now been long enough a mar- 
ried man,'* said Sir Brooke, who was somewhat 
mollified towards Frederica by the zeal with 
which she was presiding over Rover^s repast, 
** to adopt the theory of an equality of intellect 
between the sexes. Any existing discrepancy 
is doubtless the fruit of education; — indeed, on 
the whole, I think there are more clever women 
in the world than able men ; only it is our in- 
terest not to let them find it out.** 

" Aha ! '' cried Mr. Richard with a facetious 
glance towards Frederica — "I am beginning 
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to learn the secrets of Rawleighford 5 and to 
know where to attribute the want of subordina- 
tion in this house. — ^Well ! — ^well ! '* 

" Lady Sophia does not, I hope, appear to have 
suflfered in health ? '* said Lady Rawleigh, with- 
out noticing his humourous familiarities. 

" She always is, or fancies herself an invalid; 
— one of the mental delusions peculiarly cha- 
racterizing the superior understanding of the 
fair sex ! '* 

" I intend walking to see her after breakfast, 
if Sir Brooke has leisure to accompany me as 
far as Kirkham's hotel,'' said Frederica, in- 
quiringly; '' and if not, perhaps, Mr. Derenzy, 
you will obhge me by becoming my escort?" . 

''Surely you have some engagement at 
home ? '* — sternly inquired the astonished hus- 
band, — ^who had by no means forgotten the 
mysterious rendezvous given at Almack's to Lord 
Calder. 

''Ifo!" replied Lady Rawleigh, blushing 
deeply, and as he feared, guiltily. *' None 
which require my presence. Shall you be able 
to accompany me ? '^ 
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, '' Certainly — of course ! " replied Sir Brooke, , 
still more and more amazed by her inconsis- 
tency; while Frederica proceeded to her 
dressing-room to equip herself for the visit 
and to enclose in an envelope " with Lady 
Rawleigh's compliments/' to Lord Calder, 
those luckless notes which it had cost Obadiah 
Ruggs so many pangs to emit from his strong 
box. Having despatched the packet to Calder 
House by the hands of her own footman, she 
returned to the gentlemen; and a deliberate 
saunter of half an hour along^the shady side of 
the streets brought them to Kirkham^s hotel, 
and decided the important fact that " Lady So- 
phia Lee was at home/' Sir Brooke, therefore, 
who had already paid his ceremonious visit of 
welcome to the General, took leave of Frederica 
at the foot of the stairs, after an arrangement 
that the carriage should be sent for her at two 
o'clock. 

At so early an hour. Lady Rawleigh had 
fully promised herself the pleasure of an inter* 
view with her friend Lady Sophia unrestrained 
by the presence of other morning visitors* But 
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the General was a man of old-fashioned habits, 
and old fashioned hours; and Frederica, on 
entering his apartments, found the hum of 
general conversation established in an extensive 
circle. Lady Sophia, who had been accustomed 
during her whole life to exist in a crowd, was 
however so little embarrassed by the extent of 
her levee, [that she instantly made her way 
towards the door with an exclamation of de- 
light, and folded her in her arms with a de- 
gree of warmth somewhat unusual in our 
coldly courteous climate. General L^e rose 
from his seat^ with his usual air of courteous 
high-breeding, to receive as a matron and 
a kinswoman the beautiful woman he had 
left a timid unmeaning girl, — an inanimate 
fixture in Lady Launceston's hermetically 
sealed drawing-room; and Lady Rawleigh, 
after glancing round the circle, and observ- 
ing that it included the Prince de. Gulm6» 
n^e. Lord Vardington, Lord Wroxworth, — ^to 
whom she offered the necessary tokens of re- 
cognition, — and two or three olive-coloured fo- 
reigners who were emphasizing Italian with both 
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lieart and hand^ found herself eagerly withdrawn 
by Lady Sophia toi^t^rds a distant extremity of 
the room^ where their gossiping conid receive 
no interruption from the discussions of the 
General's associates^ nor offer any to 'their 
graver ailments, 

" My dearest Frederica/* cried Lady Sophia 
with earnest cordiality, " how very little did I 
dream, when I last saw you dropping sal* 
volatile in the dressing-room in Charles-street, 
that I should find you on my return to England 
installed a denizen of the Derenzy clan ! My 
cousin Horatio Rhyse was desperately in love 
with you just then ; — and heaven knows I heard 
enough from morning till night of Frederica 
Rawdon, and her virtues and accomplishments, 
to have made me hate any thing less gentle 
and unpretending than yon appeared. But 
I always told him he was much too poor to 
trouble either you or himself with matrimonial 
visions; and had no notion, meanwhile, how 
vast an obligation my counsels were conferring 
on the united houses of Rawleigh and De- 
tenzy." 
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'^ You owed them some compensation,'' re* 
plied Frederica, attempting to emulate the 
courtesy of her companion, '* for having de- 
serted their society for that of General Lee/' 

^' Come— ccane ! " cried Lady Sophia, " Do 
not give me reason to suppose jfou deteriorated 
by contact with that odious toadying tribe at 
Twickenham ! You have no excuse for becom- 
ing a flatterer, — ^for I suspect you have neither 
' swum in a gondola,' nor ' seen the Louvi-e.' " 

'^ I trust it is not to the extent of your own 
travels I am indebted for your favourable interpret 
tation ? " said Lady Rawleigh, laughing, 

" My dear eoz., — for such for the future you 
must allow me to consider you, — ^were you to 
pass twenty-four hours in my company, yoof 
would admit that neither a pilgrimage to Bag- 
dad, nor a voyage to Mexico, would suffice to 
tame down my truth-telling propensities. My 
frankness, or brasquerie, or whatever the good 
or ill-natured may term my authenticity of woid 
and action, — ^has ever been a considerable draw- 
back on my bappnc^s and popularity* But now 
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that I have wasted so many words on myself 
and my qualities, tell me in return a little about 
the change in your own destinies. I dined 
yesterday in company with Sir Brooke, who 
was good-natured enough to lend me yOur 
horse, and ride with me the day before ; and 
you cannot imagine how delighted I was to 
find myself in possession of a companionable 
cousin, instead of the great awkward boy who 
txsed to come home to us from Rugby for the 
holidays, with two large red hands, which had 
outgrown the sleeves of his jacket by a quarter 
of a-yard.'^ 

^^ IJhope you did not attribute the change 
solely to his tailor,*' said Frederica, rather 
affrontedly, 

" No ! — solely to yourself. He, you know, 
was Lord Derenzy's favourite nephew, — ^and I 
her ladyship's favourite niece, — so that mutual 
antipathy was inevitable; more especially as 
Master Rawleigh's virtues in brushing and 
scraping his shoes before he crossed the spotless 
marble 'hall were always pointed out to the 
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imitation of Lady Sophia Rhyse,— ^who was apt 
to introduce into the drawing-room half the 
gravel of the Twickenham flower-garden." 

Frederica, secretly reverting to her hus- 
band's lingering predilection for dirty boots^ 
could not help feeling that he now appeared in^ 
clined to repay himself for the privations of 
his boyhood. 

" Even at the period of my marriage, whei^ 
he had just left Oxford, the poor fellow was 
shockingly aunt-and-uncle ridden. Tell me! 
how did you manage to extricate him from poor 
dear twaddling old Martha Derenzy's leading- 
strings, and Lady Derenzy's snafflebit? — '* 

'^ I will not undertake to prove that he is 
even yet wholly emancipated .*' 

" But he is in parliament, and grown a man: 
of the world; — sends down his pretty wife 
alone to a fashionable breakfast, — ^lends her 
horses and chariots to other ladies during her 
absence, — and behaves in short quite like 
Other people. Believe me, my dear Frederica, 
this is a marvellous point of civilization to have 
been attained by one of the pupils of the De- 
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renzy school I All those people are full fifty 
years in arrear of their centuiy/' 

" Sir Brooke is guided in his general con- 
duct by the best of monitors, — good plain sense, 
and an upright heart." 

" A very proper, plausible, and conjugal sen^ 
tence ! It seems decreed by umversal conces- 
sion in England, that all plain things mtist be 
good ; and that virtue, like beauty, needs not 
the foreign aid of ornament. For my part, I 
would have merit as handsome as the Apollo ; 
on the same grounds which induce mankind to 
lavish all the treasures of the arts on the tem- 
ples of the gods. But now having abused and 
praised your husband to our hearts' content, 
afford me some intelligence of a person who, 
when I last saw him, was neither plain nor 
good ; — your brother — " 

'^ Surely Launceston was one of your riding 
party the day before yesterday?'' inquired Lady 
Rawleigh ; '^ and surely you must know more 
than myself of his proceedings, from Colonel 
Rhyse who is his constant companion." 
' " The very reason I should mistrust his 
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eompte rendu; — any accusation of his friend 
necessarily invoWes Horatio ; — and one of the 
chief uses of an Horatio is to cog, and lie, 
and bluster in Prince Hamlet's favour ! Yes ! 
—I did ride in your brother's company; but 
what did I learn by such casual association, 
except that he had a blood horse, and a well- 
made hat? — I want to hear something of his 
loves and hates, — ^his friendships and attach* 
ments/' 

*^ William is too kind-hearted to hate any 
thing; with respect to his attachments, he is 
said to be engaged to a soap-boiler's daughter, 
—or to her attractions in the funds." 

" Hush ! hush ! ''—eagerly whispered Sophia^ 
glancing towards the circle at the other end 
of the room. '' With all my predilection for 
sincerity, I think you overstep the mark.'^ 
And without in the least comprehending the 
implication contained in this reproof. Lady 
Rawleigh was involuntarily reminded by Lady 
Sophia's air of mystery, of her brother's un- 
accountable anxiety that his friend Rhyse's 
cousin should not be made acquainted with 
the position of his love affairs. Frederica felt 
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vexed when she recollected how nearly she had 
been on the point of betraying his secret. 

'^ I am glad to see you have the grace to 
be ashamed of yourself," resumed Lady Sophia, 
in the same unintelligible strain, '^ and I sin- 
cerely wish that Lord Launceston may followyour 
example; — for verily he has more than equal 
reason. I am come back to England quite in 
the humour to throw down my gauntlet to him; 
and if he had not been so assiduous about your 
horse and my ride, he would have had to ex- 
hibit articles of the peace against me long 
before this." 

" What can poor William have done to 
pflFend you ? — I am sure his regular habits have 
never been held up as a warning or example to 
any one." 

" Oh, no ! — but his sins are quite as enor- 
mous as Sir Brooke Rawleigh's virtues ! — ^That 
little mincing parvenu Mrs, Woodington whom 
I met at Paris, and who, as the Lady Vis- 
countess Twadell, is on the point of returning 
to astonish London with a trousseau worthy 
a Russian grand-duchess, — assured me he was 
exposing himself by a connexion with some 
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governess, whom he would probably end by 
marrying." 

, " I think not, — I hope not ! '' cried Lady Raw- 
leigh. ^' But even were he tempted to so gross 
an act of folly and self-degradation, tell me, 
my dear Lady Sophia, what interest have you 
in William and his peccadilloes ? I imagined 
that you were scarcely acquainted with 
him?" 

'* Nor am I ! — But he happens to be the 
source of affliction to a person whom I dearly 
love; — who, but for him would be deservedly 
blest with all the happiness which prosperity 
and excellence can bestow," 

" My dearest Lady Sophia, — ^you stimulate 
my utmost curiosity! — ^What can Launceston 
have done, — and who can you mean ?" 

" It is not so much the things he has done, 
as the things which he has left undone, that 
move my indignation. I lived four months at 
Rome in the same hotel with Lord Trevelyan ; 
and I can assure you, without the least com* 
promise of my vaunted sincerity, that I found 
in Lady Mary all the virtues of a genuine 
Englishwoman^ all the accomplishments of her 
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adopted country^ and all the beauty of an 
angel." 

" Alas !" replied Lady Rawleigh^ "your as- 
surances only corroborate my previous impres* 
sions. Every thing I have heard of my cou- 
sin Mary from those who are worthy to esti- 
mate so gifted a person^ inclines me to believe 
her the most charming of women/' 

" Yet with all her attractions and all the 
brilliancy of her worldly prospects, this in- 
fatuated girl will not be persuaded to overlook 
that absurd engagement which contracted her 
to your brother before either of them were out 
of their leading-strings ! She has bad half-a- 
dozen English coronets, and twice as many 
Italian and German principalities laid at her 
feet, — in many instances by men really de- 
serving her regard ; and Lord Trevelyan, who 
is growing very infirm, is wild to see her hap- 
pily married and scuttled." 

" It is really vexatious that she should cling 
to an engagement which is evidently distaste- 
ful to Launceston, — and which at best affords 
her such very moderate prospects," 

" Vexatious ? — ^Mary's pertinacity is a posi-^ 
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tive evidence of aberration of intellect. Can 
you believe that sbe is as romantically in 
love with your brother, as if he were the most 
devoted of Paladins ?— She vdll not allow one 
disparaging syllable to be uttered concerning 
him In her presence ; — ^preserves his picture in 
a nankin frock riding on a Newfoundland dog, 
as a precious relic of their early attachment; — ' 
learns by heart every passage in yours and 
your mother's letters in which his name is men*- 
tioned ; — and is in short as ridiculous on every 
point that concerns him, as if she had not a 
grain of understanding. — Poor dear Mary!'*—* 

'^ I no longer wonder that Launceston is out 
of your good graces;— I am half inclined to 
banish him from mine/* said Lady Rawleigh. 
" What can be done to bring either of them to 
their senses ? — I greatly fear it is altogether a 
hopeless case writh William. Do you think I 
may venture to write explicitly to Lady Mary 
or my uncle on the subject?" — 

" Hush ! do not elevate your voice, — Mr. 
Waddlestone will hear you : — I suspect he has 
already caught some sentences of our debate." 

"Mr. who?'' 
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" Your friend, or your brother's friend, the 
soapboiler/' whispered Lady Sophia. " I would 
not hurt his feelings for the world; — there 
are few persons for whom I retain a more 
sincere regard." 

" They are all gone," replied Frederica, look- 
ing towards General Lee and his friends, " ex- 
cept the Prince de Guemenee and Lord Var- 
dington." 

^' My dear cousin you are as bewildered as 
poor Mary! — Of what are you dreaming? — 
I am acquainted with no Lord Vardington ; — 
I thought the title was extinct. — That tall dark 
man engaged in conversation with the General, 
is Mr. Waddlestone of Waddlestone House !" 
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